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THE CHRISTIAN SAILOR, A POWER FOR GOOD! 


FROM A PRIZE ESSAY. 


There are many elements in the char- 
acter of sailors, which, when baptized 
and sanctified by the Holy Spirit, con- 
tain the promise of eminent piety. May 
we not warrantably suppose, that this 
was one reason why the Saviour of the 
world devoted so much of his ministry 
to the maritime part of the Jewish pop- 
ulation? Capernaum, on the sea of 
Tiberias, was his adopted town. It was 
on the ‘‘ sea coast” that he commenced, 
and principally pursued his ministry. 
There, the greater proportion of “ his 
mighty works were performed.” His 
largest audiences were composed of the 
inhabitants of the sea coasts ; he found 
the greatest number of disciples there ; 
and there his cause most illustriously 
triumphed. 

The character of the class is substan- 
tially the same still. They are capable 
of quick and abiding impressions ; full 
of grateful and generous affections ; with 
a superstitious but strong belief in a 
_superintending Providence ; a deep ven- 
eration for signs, and omens, aud old 


observances; a feeling of intense in- 
terest in tales relating to the invisible 
world, and to the appearance of spirit- 
ual beings. This must be evident to 
apy one who knows any thing of the 
marvellous stories of the fair weather 
middle watch; and the very figure at 
the bow—derived from the ancient tu- 
tela, or chosen patron of the ship, to 
which prayers and sacrifices were daily 
offered, and which was held so sacred 
as to offer a sanctuary to those who fled 
to it—even this figure, considering the 
deep feelings with which it is generally 
regarded, indicates the existence of a 
state of mind, the very reverse of a self- 
ish, cold, heartless scepticism. Here, 
then, are elements of the most improve- 
able nature; a deep substratum of rich 
and warm feeling, such as we may sup- 
pose the apostle Paul would have de- 
lighted to work in; and which, by 
whomsoever it may be wrought in earn- 
estness and faith, could not fail, under 
the Divine blessing, toissue ina character 
of simple, glowing, and vigorous piety. 
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Other characteristics mark ‘(hem out 
for eminent usefulness. And might not 
our Lord have been influenced, in the 
selection of his disciples, by a regard to 
these qualities? Peter and Andrew, 
James and John—a third part of his 
disciples—were called from their ships 
to follow him; Matthew was called 
from the quay of Capernaum; and it 
would appear, from the account of a 
scene subsequent to the resurrection of 
Christ, John xxi. 1-8, that “ Thomas 
and Nathaniel,....and two other of 
his disciples,” were not strangers to the 
work of “casting a net into the sea;” 
and even St. Paul himself was a native 
and citizen of a maritime city. He 
knew that their apostolic duties would 
subject them tv privations, require cour- 
age, and call them to sail to distant 
places to become “fishers of men.” For 
this, their daily employment had pre- 


pared them; rendering them hardy, 


laborious, and bold. And, accordingly, 
after his ascension, we find them volun- 
tarily incurring the greatest dangers, 
patiently enduring the greatest toils, 
and compassing sea and land, to achieve 
the noblest objects. 

The same intrepidity, ardor, and de- 
yotedness to the cause they espouse, 
distinguish seamen as a class; these are 
the qualities which have made them 
useful to their country; and the same 
characteristics which have rendered 
them so eminently serviceable to the 
cause of America, need only be sancti- 
fied and rightly directed, in order to be 
equally useful in the cause of God. 
Happy day for our country, when her 
maritime population “ shall be holiness 
to the Lord!” Then, her sailors shall 
return, not to “ riot in chambering and 
wantonness,” but to tell of ‘‘ the works 
of the Lord, and his wonders in the 
deep ;” they “shall visit their habita- 
tion, and shall not sin.” Their arrival 
on shore shall furnish occasion for grate- 
ful praise, and their departure to sea 
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shall call forth prayers and devout com- 
mendations to God. The very qualities 
which now make them to be feared and 
shunned, shall then excite affection and. 
esteem ; for they shall coast our shores, 
and sail from port to port, as the agents 
of Christian benevolence, freizhted with 
the blessings of the gospel of peace. 

And does not their calling mark them 
out for extensive usefulness, as well as 
their character? In a literal sense, 
their “field is the world.” They are 
citizens of the world. They are the 
missionaries of commerce to the ends of 
the earth; and, whether the Church of 
God avail itself of their agency or not, 
to the ends of the earth they will con- 
tinue to go. What an instrumentality 
is here! what a magnificent agency for 
good! And shall it remain compara- 
tively unemployed? Is there not ground 
to believe that one of the reasons why 
Great Britain has been allowed to possess 
the commerce of the world is that she 
might possess the necessary facilities for 
the evangelization of the world? Is it 
not remarkable that the three nations 
in which reformed Christianity chiefly 
prevails,—England, America, and Hol- 
land,-—should be the three most com- 
mercial nations ?—and must not the 
obvious design of Providence in this 
marked arrangement force itself on 
every reflecting Christian mind? Had 
England and America acted in accord- 
ance with this design; had we duly re- 
garded the welfare of our sailors, and 
trained them up in the fear of the Lord, 
how different an aspect might the world, 
at this moment, have presented! How 
much, for instance, might we have done 
for China by this time, had our sailors 
been men “ valiant for the truth.” 

Our sailors may yet be a blessing to 


‘the ends of the earth. Not only might 


they be restrained from being a hin- 
drance to the missionary’s efforts abroad, 
they might become his active and pow- 
erful auxiliaries. The ancient Jews 
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were denominated God’s witnesses,—to 
give evidence to the world in his behalf; 
Christians are called the epistles of Christ, 
and are said to be known and read of 
all men. Pious sailors would eminently 
realize this purpose. If unable to be 
witnesses—to proclaim the gospel with 
their lips, they would yet be epistles— 
speaking to the eye by the silent elo- 
quence of a holy useful life. And this 
is a language which needs no translation, 
no interpreter; men of every tongue 
can understand it; it is the only true 
universal language. In some instances, 
indeed, our sailors already answer this 
purpose; “the Christian natives in 
the South Sea Islands are delighted 
with the arrival of @ praying ship, or a 
believing ship.” Seamen might often 
precede our missionaries, and prepare 
the way for them. By the distribution 
of Bibles and tracts, and by the thou- 
sand methods which a holy ingenuity 
will devise, they might virtually take 
possession of a heathen Jand in the name 
of him who is King of kings and Lord of 
lords, as they do of a newly discovered 
land in the name of their earthly sove- 
reign. They might become the pioneers, 
or the agents, of the Christian Church 
in every land. 

How interesting the spectacle of a 
cloud of shipping in one of our mercan- 
tile ports, availing themselves of the 
same tide, and spreading their sails to 
the same auspicious breeze, to depart on 
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their respective voyages! For a short 
time, they all proceed down the channel 
together; but as “the great and wide 
sea” expands before them, they strike 
off in all directions, and every day they 
diverge wider and farther from each 
other, till eventually they are scattered 
over the face of the world. ‘ There go 
the ships!”—said the Psalmist, when 
contemplating the sublime spectacle and 
filling his mind with great thoughts of 
nature and providence. And will not 
the church sanctify that sublimity, and 
behold in the navigated sea a glorious 
agency of grace? “ There go the ships!” 
the Christian might say, as he stood 
and gazed at a numerous fleet diverging 
and disappearing in the distant horizon ; 
—there go the ships, laden with treasures 
more precious than those of the navy of 
Solomon when freighted with the ivory — 
and the gold of Ophir; in one of them 
are tracts; in another, Bibles; in an- 
other missionaries ; in all of them, men, 
who, like the Christian mariners of the 
Galilean Lake, are “the messengers of 
the churches and the glory of Christ,” 
—men of simple, earnest, glowing piety, | 
who go to be “fishers of men,” in all 
nations, kindreds, and climes on the 
face of the earth. The prayers of the 
church waft them on their several ways ; 
angels convoy them; He who brought 
the ship of the disciples safe to land is 
present with them; and the very ends 
of the earth shall be glad for them. 
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DREADFUL 


Full particulars of the loss of the 
American yacht John T. Ford, which 
sailed from Baltimore for Havre, are 
given by the English papers. 
_ man Armstrong, who alone survives, 
gives the following statement. 


In all kinds of weather two out of the 
crew of four had to be on deck, as there 
was only room for two below, and then 


The sea- . 


SUFFERING AT SEA. 


they were cramped up. On the 28th of 
July spoke a ship belonging to Yar- 
mouth, N. S., strong wind at 8. W., the 
boat making heavy weather. On the 
29th, strong wind at 8. S. W., with a 
heavy sea running, the boat under the 
foresail, shipped a sea and capsized ; 
righted again in about a minute. The 
water damaged all the bread and books, 
and wetted all our clothes. On the 2d 
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August moderate weather, wind at N. ; 
1 P. M. spoke a bark belonging to 
Shields, from.Montreal for Cork. _ Ask-~- 
ed for a little bread, but they could not 
supply any, but gave a bottle of rum 
and a little tobacco. On the 5th, at 4 
P. M., windstrong at S. W., asea struck 
the boat. She turned over again, and 
righted almost immediately, and lost 
all their oil and the principal part of 
their water, which placed them in 
great distress. They were all suffering 
very much from cramp and pains in 
their legs. On the 8th spoke a ship 
belonging to Liverpool, bound to Que- 
bec. Got asupply of bread, a little oil 
and tobacco. ‘The master of the boat 
did not report the miserable state they 
were in. Shortly afterwards got out of 
oil again, and had no light for the com- 
pass, or to make anything warm to eat 
or drink. Thev cut up the boards that 
secured the ballast, and all the internal 
fittings of the boat, to burn. On the 
17th August spoke a bark bound to 
Portsmouth from Quebec, which fur- 
-nished them with a little bread and a 
few candles. Experienced very heavy 
weather; the wind being from S. W. to 
HE. N.#., with across sea. Monday 19th, 
wind 8. 8. W., with a cross sea; bore 
up for Cork, Cape Clear by their reckon- 
ing being N. E. about thirty miles. 10 
30 P. M. aseastruck the boat and turn- 
ed her over, and the. ballast boards hay- 
ing been burnt to furnish a light, the 
ballast shifted, and all on board were 
thrown into the water. 

The boat kept revolving round as all 
four of the crew were trying to get on 
her, until the lad got entangled between 
the rigging and the mast, and by that 
means she was kept steady, until they 
all got on her. She continued on her 
side, and two of the hands were on her 
masts and two on the side of the keel. 
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They were in that position all that. 
night, frequently being washed off and 
on, until 11.30 A. M. the next day, 
when they observed a brig bearing down 
towards them. They were all quite 
cheered with the hopes of speedy relief, 
but instead of rendering them any aid 
she came close to them, hoisted the 
Dutch colors, and stood away without 
giving them any assistance. About an 
hour after, the mate John Shanney, ask- 
ed Armstrong to pray for him. They 
all prayed together, and continued so 
for some time, and while they were so 
engaged they were now and then wash- 
ed off and on the bottom of the boat. 
Shortly afterwards the ears of the mate 
were observed to swell very much, and 
his eyes pretruded. He shook hands 
with all of them, then took his wife’s 
likeness out and kissed it, after which 
he became very excited, and. bit the 
captain’s thigh. The captain pushed 
him from him, and said, “John, for 
God’s sake, don’t bite me.” The mate 
then fell over the boat and sunk im- 
mediately. About 7 P. M. the lad 
(Edward Murphy,) asked Armstrong to 
make him fast. He did so, to his belt. 
Shortly afterwards a sea swept him 
away, and then the captain and the 
survivor, Armstrong, were washed off. 
The captain cried, God help my poor 
wife and family,” and he then sunk. 
Armstrong succeeded in regaining the 
boat, and remained on the bottom of 
the craft without the least food or 
nourishinent, and being often washed 
oft by the heavy seas, until 4 A. M. of 
the 23d, when the ship Aerolite, of 
Liverpool, Captain Allen, hove in sight 
and rescued him from his dreadful posi- 
tion. He was much exhausted and al- 
most insensible when taken on board 
the Aerolite. 
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ADVENTURE 


The place, the scene, and, withal, the 
sense of danger connected with it held 
me there by ‘a sort of magnetic fascina- 
tion, and I soon found myself strongly 
tempted to make a fatal plunge into the 
awful abyss. : 

Conscious that reason frequently 
loses her power at such times, | forced 
myself backward a few feet, but. still 


IN ICELAND. 


remained fearfully near the opening, 
heedless of the frantic entreaties of my: 
guide. 

Giving no heed, therefore, to his earn- 
est solicitations, I now determined, if 
possible, to sound the depth of the 
chasm before me, and_ then proceeded 
to examine the other. 

-For this purpose I pulled off a small 
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piece of lava, and stepping to the very 
edge of the chasm, dropped it down 
and listened to the hollow reverbera- 
tions, as it went bounding from side to 
side, long after it was lost to the eye. 

The depth was so immense that I 
heard it for fully a minute, and then 
the sound seemed rather to die out from 
distance than to cease from the block 
having reached its destination. It was 
a terrific depth, andas I drew back 
with a shudder, a gust of hot sulphur- 
ous air puffed upward, followed imme- 
diately by a steam like vapor, and a 
heavy, hollow boom, as ifa piece of ord- 
nance had been discharged in the bow- 
els of the mountain. 

By this time I had regained my com- 
mon sense and became impressed with 
the danger that hung over me. [ turn- 
ed to fly, when all at once there came 
a rumbling crash, and the ground, heay- 
ing and shaking and rolling under me, 
began to crumble off into the dread 
abyss. 


I was thrown down, and gn my hands 
and knees praying to God for mercy, 
was tumbling over it and upward, to 
save myself from a most. horrible fate, 
when two blocks rolling together, 
caught my feet and legs between them, 
and without actually crushing, held 
them as inavice. Then came another 
crash and crumble, the lava slid away 
from behind me, and I was left upon the 
verge of the awful gulf, now widened to 
some 15 or 20 feet, down into which [ 
looked with horror-strained eyes, only 
to see darkness and death below, and 
breathe the .almost suffocating vapors 
that rushed up from that seemingly 
bottomless pit. 

Oh, the horrors of that awful realiza- 
tion! ~ What pen or tongue can portray 
them? There, over the mouth of a 
black and heated abyss, I was held sus- 
pended, a helpless and conscious prison- 
er, to be hurled downward by the next 
great throe of trembling nature. 

“‘ Help! help! help!—for the love of 
God, help!” I shrieked in the very 
agony of my despair. 

I looked up and around to catch sight 
of my guide, but he, with a commenda- 
ble prudence, had sought his own safety 
in flight. 

I had nothing to rely on but the 
mercy of heayen, and I prayed to God 
as I had never prayed before for a for- 
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giveness of my sins, that they might not 
follow me to judgment. 

It might be a second, it might be a 
minute, it might be an hour, that I 
should have to undergo a living death ; 
but be the time long or sbort, I felt 
that there was no escape from a doom 
which even now makes me grow pale 
and shudder when I think of it. 

Above me a clear dusky sky—beneath 
me, a black and horrible abyss—around 
me, sickening vapors that made my 
brain grow dizzy. Rumbling and his- 
sing sounds warned me that another 
convulsion might take place any mo- 
ment, and another would be the last of 
me. Home and friends I should never 
see again, and my tomb would be the 
volcanic Hecla ! 

‘I strove with the madness of despera- 
tion to disengage my imprisoned limbs, 
but I might as well have attempted to 
move the mountain itself. There I was 
fixed and fastened for the terrible death 
I was awaiting. O God of heaven! 
what a fate ! 

All at once I heard a shout, and look- 
ing around, I beheld with feelings that 
cannot be described my faithful guide 
hastening down the side of the crater 
to my relief. He had fled in terror at 
the first ominous demonstration, but 
had nobly returned to save me, if possi- 
ble, by risking his life for mine. i 

‘¢] warned you, master,” said he, as 
he came up, his eyes starting, and his 
countenance expressive of commisera- 
tion and terror. : 

“ You did! you did!” cried I, “but 
forgive and save me, for I am perishing !” 

‘*T will save you if I can, or perish 
with you.” 

The noble fellow instantly set to work 
with his iron-pointed stick to break the 
lava around my limbs, but had scarcely. 
made any progress when again the earth 
trembled, and the rocks parted, one of 
them rolling down the chasm with a 
dull booming sound., 

I sprang forward—I seized a hand of 
the guide—we both struggled desperate- 
ly, and the next moment we had both 
fallen, locked in each others arms, upon 
the solid earth above. I was free, but 
still upon the verge of the pit, and any 
moment might see us both hurled to 
destruction. 

“ Quick ! quick !—there’s not a mo- 
ment to be lost !” cried the guide. ‘Up, 
up ! and run for your life !” 
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I staggered to my feet with a wild 
cry of hope and fear, and half carried by 
my faithful companion, hurried up the 
sloping sides of the crater. 

As we reached the ridge above, the 
ground shook with a heavy explosion, 
and looking back I saw, with a horror 
which no pen can describe, the dark, 
smoking pit where we had so lately 
stood. Without waiting to see more, 
I turned and fled over the rough ground 
as fast as my bruised limbs would permit. 

We reached our horses in safety, and 


hurrying down the mountain, gave the 
alarm to the villagers, who joined us in 
our flight across the country till a safe 


’ distance was gained. 


A few days later when the mighty 
and long extinct Hecla was convulsing 
the island, and pouring forth its tre- 
mendous volume of melted lava, I was 
far out upon the Atlantic, on my way 
home, where I devoutly thanked God 
again and again that I had lived to tell 
my wonderful escape from a deatb in 
its burning crater. 
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POSTAGE BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN AND THE UNITED STATES. 


The new postal arrangement conclu- 
ded on the 8th of July of this year, 
between our Government and that of 
Great Britain, went into effect on the 
first of October. Henceforth the rates 
of postage will be as follows, viz: For 
newspapers and unsealed circulars, two 
cents each. For pamphlets, periodicals, 
maps, engravings, music, and all of that 
class of mail matter, over two ounces in 
weight, excepting books, four cents for 
every four.ounces or fraction thereof. 
For books, six cents per four ounces or 
fraction thereof. For patterns and sam- 
ples, eight cents per four ounces or frac- 
tion thereof. 

Further regulations in regard to the 
mailing of printed papers of all kinds, 
and other enumerated postal packets, 
are announced. They must be prepaid 
with. United States postage stamps. 
Newspapers, pamphlets, maps, books, 
&e., must be enclosed with covers open 
at one end, so that the enclosures may 
be removed. None of these enclosures 
are to contain any words or communi- 
cations, save the name and address of 
the person to whom they are sent, the 
printed title of the publication, the 
printed name of the publisher or vender 
who sends it, or, in case of regular 
publications, a notification of expir- 
ing of a subscription. The same rule as 
to enclosure prevails in regard to book 
packets, except that an entry of the 
name of the person'to and from whom 
they are sent will not be regarded as a 
letter. 

No book packet must exceed two feet 
in length or one foot in width or depth. 
Book packets not open at one end, or 
otherwise liable to suspicion, may be 


opened by postmasters. Patterns and 
samples must not be of intrinsic value, 
or saleable; must not exceed twenty- 
four inches in length or twelve inches 
in width or depth, or twenty-four 
ounces in weight; must not bear any 
writing save the address, tradesmarks 
and numbers, or prices; must have no 
other enclosures; must be sent in 
covers open at one end, or in linen bags 
easily opened for inspection ; and must 
not contain poisons, chemicals, or other 
articles of a dangerous or damaging 
character. 

The United States law with regard 
to the mailing of obscene books, pam- 
phlets, &c., will be enforced in regard 
to international mail matter. On and 
after the Ist of January, 1868, letters, 
books, periodicals, &c., may be register- 
ed on payment of eight cents extra. 
Newspapers, books, patterns, etc., ori- 
ginating in the United Kingdom, ad- 
dressed to the United States, and fully 
prepaid, will be delivered free to the 
address. ‘The following specific regula- 
tions are added : 

“* Neither office shall deliver printed 
papers, the importation of which may 
be prohibited by the laws or regula- 
tions of the country to which they are 
transmitted. So long as any customs 
duty is chargeable in the United States 
on the importation from the United 
Kingdom of any of the articles enu- 
merated above, such customs duty shall 
be leviable in the United States, and 
the proceeds shall accrue to the United 
States Treasury. Except as above, no 
charge whatever shall be levied on the 
country in which international news- 
papers, book packets and patterns or 
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samples of merchandise are delivered. 
Postmasters are instructed to levy and 
collect in advance, the rates of postage 
as fixed by this order, on the different 
kinds of printed matter and other postal 
packets herein enumerated, observing 
strictly the regulations herein ‘estab 
lished with respect, to each classification 
of the same. So much of the new con- 
vention as relates to international let- 
ters exchanged with the United King- 
dom, will not take effect until the lst 
of January, 1868, and, in the meantime, 
the postage charge on letters will con- 
tinue, as at present, at twenty-four 
cents per single rate of half an ounce 
or under. But on and after the Ist of 
January, 1868, the single rate of postage 
on international letters will be reduced 
to twelve cents. The offices of ex- 
change on the side of the United States 
are New York, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Portland, Detroit, Chicago 
and San Francisco.” 


ee 
Lay Hold. 


These are expressive words. Were 
their import seriously pondered, it 
might prove the means of salvation to 
many souls. They are found in He- 
brews, ‘‘ Who have fled for refuge to 
lay hold upon the hope set before us,” 
and also in one of the epistles of Timo- 
thy, “* Lay hold on eternal life.” 

These words imply action, not pas- 
sive reception. If a man were drown- 
ing, it would not be enough that a rope 
was thrown out to him. He must lay 
hold of that rope. It may be very firm, 
it may be held by strong and willing 
hands, able and anxious to draw him to 

the shore; yet if he does not lay hold 
of it he will be drowned. If he reasons, 
“ the rope is not for me, it will be use- 
less to lay hold of it, those who have 
thrown it out are not willing to draw 
me to the shore,” he will be drowned. 

Every promise of God’s word is a gos- 
pel rope. Reader, have you laid hold ? 
and been drawn safely to the rock 
Christ Jesus? If not, you are now 
ready to perish in the ocean of your 
own sins and corruptions. ‘The waves 
and billows of God’s just wrath threaten 
to swallow you up. But all around you 
are floating the gospel ropes. Here is 
one. ‘Come unto me all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.” Here is another. 


“Let the | 
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wicked forsake his way, and the un- 
righteous man his thoughts; and let 
him return unto the Lord, and he will 
have mercy upon him; and to our God, 
for he will abundantly pardon.” 

These and many others have been 
floating within your reach for a long 
time. Why then are you not saved ? 
Because you have not laéd hold of them. 
There is not one among them all that 
is not strong enough to save you. Any 
one 6f them laid hold of in humble, 
penitent faith, will draw you safely to 
him who is the Rock of Ages.. God has 
provided the rope and placed it within 
your reach, but yow must lay hold of it. 
This is the one condition of salvation. 
You must accept, believe, embrace. 
Many are waiting to be laid hold of,.are 
expecting to become the passive reci- 
pients of converting grace. To all such 
the word of warning and: command is ' 
sent. ‘ Lay hold on eternal life.” 

Preaching will not save you.. Weeping 
will not save you. Waiting will not 
save you. You must lay hold or perish. 


—___—=3-9 <—__--___ 
A Prussian Grace Darling. 


At Pilau, in Prussia, now lives a 
woman who has for some years conse- 
crated her life to the noble and dan- 
gerous task of rescuing persons from 
drowning. Whenever a tempest comes 
on, day or night, Catherine Kleinfeldt, 
who is the widow of a sailor, is ready 
with a boat, in which she puts out to 
sea, and frequently goes farther than 
any other, in order to give help to those 
who may be shipwrecked. . More than 
300 individuals have been saved by her 
efforts ; and accustomed for 20 years to 
make voyages with her husband, she 
possesses a skill and hardihood that 
render these efforts unusually success- 
ful. When she is seen, the greatest 
respect is paid to her, and the sailors 
regard her as their guardian angel; the 
very children of the fishermen go upon 
their knees to her, and kiss the skirt of 
her dress. The Prussian and other 
Governments have decreed her medals, 
and the Principality of Pilau has made 
her an honorary citizen for life. She is 
about sixty years of age, with an athletic 
figure of great strenth (a Grace Darling 
enlarged into gigantic proportions); she 
has a masculine countenance, which, 
however, ‘s softened by the benevolent 
expression t' +t ‘t constantly wears. 
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List and Analysis of a Triplicate Naval Library of the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society, (put up in three library cases,) for.U. 8. Vessel of War of large size. 


36,000 paces, anD 109 voLuMEs. 


RELIGIOUS. 

( Dictionary of Bible. (Am. Tract Soc.) 12mo, 530 pp., (5 maps, _ 
. }. 200 cuts). 

eG Heaps, Barnes’ Notes on Acts. 12mo, 356 pp., (map). 
Kitto’s Bible Illustrations. (Soloman & Kings.) 12mo. 438 pp. 

Goulburn’s Thoughts on Personal Religion. 12mo, 428 pp. 
Spencer’s Pastgr’s Sketches. 2 vols., 12mo, 414 & 430 pp. 
Romaine’s Life, Walk and Triumph of Faith. 16mo, 483 pp. 
Patience of Hope. 12mo, 171 pp. i 


Didactic, E Man’s Aid. (Winslow). 18mo, 330 pp. 


Bonar’s Way of Peace. 18mo, 206 pp. 


isn Mind of Jesus. (Macduff). 16mo, 132 pp. 
Distional, Blood of Christ. (Reid). 1&mo, 138 pp. 


Anxious Inquirer. (James). 18mo, 212 pp. 

Christian Progress. (James). 18mo, 271 pp. 

The Revival and its Lessens. (Alexander). 18mo, 220 pp, 
Christ on the Sea. (Spaulding) 18mo, 75 pp. 

Path of Life. (Rowland). 18mo, 220 pp. 


Spurgeon’s Sermons. 2nd and Sth series, 12mo, 441 & 454 pp. 


Fables of Infidelity. (Patterson). 12mo, 3880 pp. 
Rawlinson’s Historical Evidences. 12mo, 451 pp. * 
God’s Word Written. (Garbett). 12mo,350 pp. 
Paley’s Evidences. (Nairne’s Notes). 12mo, 500 pp. 


Sermons. 
Evidences. 


Universalism. Letters on Universalism. (Hawes). 18mo, 133 pp. 


Sargent’s Temperance Tales. 2 vols., (1st & 6th series) 18mo, 
290 and 290 pp. 
The Little Captain. (Boston Tract Soc.) 18mo, 132 pp. 
( Life of John Foster. (Ryland). 12mo, 685 pp. 
Memoir of Dr. Judson, (Wayland). 2vols., 12mo, 544 & 512 pp. 
| Memoir of J. Vine Hall. .12mo, 265 pp. 


Temperance. 


Memoir of Richard Williams, Missionary to Patagonia. (Ham- 


Religious Mem- ilton). 12mo, 255 pp. 
otrs, Histories, | } Life of Chalmers. 18mo, 430 pp. 
and ; Life Work, (by author of Missing Guide). 12mo, 343 pp. 
Anecdotes. Scenes from History of the Church. (Bonar). 16mo, 338 pp. 


Incidents of Missionary Enterprise. (Bonar). 16mo, 342 pp. 
Pastor’s Jottings. (Belcher). 12mo, 342 pp. 

Anecdotes for Youny. (Methodist). 18mo, 434 pp. 
Anecdotes for Fireside. (Methodist). 18mo, 448 pp. 


( Winifred Bertram. 16mo, 479 pp. 

Kitty Trevelyan. 16mo, 403 pp. 

Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. 18mo, 495 pp. 

Bunyan’s Holy War. 18mo, 3847 pp. 

| Shepherd of Salisbury Plain, and other Tales. (Hannah More). 


12mo, 485 pp. 
Patience to Work and to Wait. (Weir). 16mo, 279 pp. 
A Good Fight. (Boston Tract Soc.) 18mo, 208 pp. 
Helps Over Hard Places. (Boston Tract Soc.) 18mo, 224 pp. 
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{ Church Melodies. ( Hastings), Hymn and music. 12mo, 3385 pp. 
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Books in 
Foreign 
Languages. 
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7 pp. 
{ Paleario’s Benefits of Christ’s Death. (Italian), 18mo, 152 pp. 
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" Scientific. 


Travels. 
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Fiction. 
Didactic. 
Maps. 
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( Wells’ Natural Philosophy. 373 cuts, 12mo, 450 pp. 

Loomis’ Human Physiology. 133 cuts, 12mo, 214 pp. 
Lardner’s Astronomy. Plates, 12mo, 768 pp. 

Brockelsby’s Meteorology. 12mo, 240 pp. 
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1 Wayland’s Elements of Intellectual Philosophy. 12mo, 426 pp. 
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Parker’s Aids to Composition. 12mo, 428 pp. 

| Testimony of the Rocks. (Hugh Miller). 12mo, 502 pp. 


Richardson’s Arctic Expedition. 12mo, 516 pp. 
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Land of the Saracen. (Bayard Taylor). 12mo, 450 pp. 
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Gerstacker’s Journey Round the World. 12mo, 623 pp. 
| Mungo Park’s Travels. 18mo, 248 pp. 
| Perils and Adventures on the Deep. 16mo, 326 pp. 


; Memoir of Chaplain Fuller, 16th Mass. Vol. 12mo, 342 pp. 
Memoir of Adjutant Bacon. 16mo, 139 pp. 


History of United States. (Quackenbos) 1865, 12mo, 510 pp. 
Robbins’ Outlines. 12mo, 680 pp: 
Schmitz’s History of Rome: 12mo. 450 pp. 
Battles of British Navy. (Bohn’s Illustrated Lib’y). 2 vols., 
12mo, 37 steel plates, 604 and 525 pp. 
Goodrich’s United States, (in French). 12mo, 352 pp. 
Andersonville Prison. (Spencer). 12mo, 271 pp. 
Hawkins’ Zouayes—their Battles and Marches. 12mo, 210 pp. 
f 


The Old Helmet. (Warner). 2vols., 12mo, 328 and 368 pp. 


The Sailor Boy. (Oliver Optic). 16mo, 336 pp. 
Round the World. (Star King). 16mo, 444 pp. 


Timothy Titcomb’s Letters to Young People. 12mo, 251 pp. 
Warren’s Common School Geography. Quarto, 27 maps. 
Warren’s Physical Geography. Quarto, 20 maps. 

Mitchell’s New Intermediate Geography. Quarto, 22 maps. 


; Christian Almanac, 1868. 3 copies. (Am. Tract Soc). 
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THE LATE REV. ALEXANDER McGLASHAN. 


To perpetuate the memory of a singu- 
larly laborious and useful life among 
the men of the sea, and as a tribute of 
affection and respect to our dear de- 
parted brother, we transfer to our. col- 
umns, an extract from the funeral ser- 
mon by Rev. R. Norron, delivered in 
the Pelham. Church, Canada West. 


“The worthy father of Alexander 
McGlashan, was a Scotchman, and the 
lineal head of the McGlashan clan, 
whose homes were seized during the 
civil wars that ended in the expulsion 
of the Stuarts. Not liking the lands on 
which St. Catharines now stands, which 
were offered him at the low figure of 
seven dollars per acre, he located his 
family in Pelham, Alexander was born 
at Queenston, Canada West, in 1812. 
To the stern virtues of his Scottish pa- 
rentage, the son doubtless owed much, 
but more to his inflexible resolution, as 
a youth who despised idleness and vani- 
ty. His natural qualities were of a 
high order, but he was wont to attri- 
bute his success in life, not chiefly to 
them or his surroundings, but to the 
grace of God, and to the fact of his be- 
coming a Christian in early life. He 
was an attendant on the ministry of 
Father Eastman, that Patriarch whose 
praise is in all our Churches. 

He gave himself to the Lord and his 
service, when about 20 years of age, and 
to him it was no unmeaning act. He 
endured a great inward struggle as he 
walked the fields of his father’s farm, 
and when he yielded, it was an iron 
will, surrendered to the Lord’s guidance, 
but still it was an iron will. The en- 
treaties and threats even of a mistaken 
father, could not divert, him from his 
purpose. He resolved to gain an edu- 
cation and become a minister of the 
Lord Jesus. He left home about the 
’ year 1835, penniless, yet inflexible and 
honest in his pursuits ofan education. 
He entered an Academy at’ Geneva, in 
the State of New York, and supported 
himself by his own efforts. He never 
received a dollar of aid from home, but, 
on the contrary, learning his father was 
in great need of his help, he left the 
Academy and devoted one summer to 
remedying the disorder in his parent’s 
‘affairs. The result of this was a happy 


reconciliation between the father and 
son. Still it is but justice to add, that 
the son never received, at any time, any 
pecuniary appropriation from home. 
After fitting for College at the Gene- 
va Lyceum, he entered’ the Geneva 
College, and took a creditable position 
there. Hence he walked his way to 
the Auburn Theological Seminary.— 
From this Institution he graduated in 
1840. During his Theological course he 
was active and untiring in his outside 
work for the spiritual welfare of those 
within his reach. He maintained a Sab- 
bath School at a little distance ; and, 
by his efforts, a general visitation and 


tract distribution was commenced and ° 


maintained throughout the city of Au- 
burn. He spent his vacations in the 
sale of religious books and tract colpor- 
tage. Several striking instances of con- 
version have been cited as evidences of 
his spiritual zeal at this period. The 
American Tract Society was not slow to 
discover his exact adaptation to the 
work they had then commenced in the 
Southern States. He was commission- 
ed as a general agent to go thither im- 
mediately upon his graduating from the 
Seminary. In these duties he was in- 
defatigable, and accomplished a surpris- 
ing amount of labor, both personally 
and in supervising the movements. of 
the Southern corps of Colporteurs. 
While in Mobile, he often came in con- 
tact with seamen in the course of his 
private efforts. His heart warmed to- 
wards them, and the glowing desire that 
awakened for their salvation never left 
him to the last day of his life. While 
still in the employ of the Tract Society, 
he commenced preaching to them and 
laboring in earnest to bring them to 
Christ. 

In 1844 his services were transferred 
to the Seamen’s Friend Society. He 
labored as chaplain at Mobile till 1857, 
during this time, a Mariner’s church 
was organized, a Bethel and Sailor’s 
Home built, chiefly through his efforts. 
His reports of labors during this. period 
are full-of interest. Many a sailor was 
brought into this bethel church, a still 
larger number were won to Christ by 
his untiring zeal and faithfulness. 

He abandoned himself to every good 
work that he found to do. ‘There was 
then no system of public schools: in 
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Alabama. He gathered the poor children 
into schools and hired teachers at his 
own expense. Wealthy citizens came 
forward to his aid, and the schools mul- 
‘tiplied and became a system, of which 
the city corporation soon became the 
support. ; 

He found Mobile like other Southern 
cities, a Sabbath-breaking. city, and 
there was much public vending of arti- 
cles in the street on the Sabbath. He 
enlisted the aid of others, and com- 
menced an unflinching contest with this 
evil. As the result, Mobile has become 
the most quiet and orderly of all South- 
ern cities on the Sabbath. For widows, 
and the destitute, he put on foot efforts 
that resulted in the providing of suit- 
able residences and homes for them. 

He was the acknowledged apostle of 
temperance in the city, and the rum- 
~ seller dreaded the sharp observation of 
his eye more than that of the magis- 
trate. So efficient was he in putting 
down the infamous trafic, and exposing 
the vice of the city, that the rage of 
those who live upon the degradation of 
others was provoked. Yet, so great 
was the respect that his presence and 
character commanded, that they trem- 
bled, as they confessed, at the idea of 
molesting him. At last they obtained 
help from beneath, and a regular plan 
was concocted to assassinate him. 
Brother McGlashan was apprized of the 
danger, but he did not flinch, but went 
quietly alone with the man who designed 
' to take his life, and talked so persuasive- 
ly to him of his sins, that his heart and 
its evil purpose failed and burst into 
tears, and afterwards confessed his in- 
tended crime. 

At this period of his life, Brother 
McGlashan was in the prime of vigor, 
both bodily and spiritual, and it has 
been confidently asserted by intelligent 
citizens, that he has done more than 
any man for the moral interests of Mo- 
bile. He had peculiar success in the 
collection of funds for benevolent pur- 
poses, though he often expressed his 
dislike to the business, and was most at 
home in declaring Jesus Christ and His 
Salvation to needy souls. In private 
and personal efforts for the neglected, 
he was peculiarly happy and successful, 
_ and we cannot count the souls thus won 
for Christ. Very many instances. of 
his success in Mobile might be given, 
-and several who were converted under 
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these ministrations, became effective 
preachers of Christ,to Seamen. 

But an iron constitution and iron en- 
ergy cannot last always. In 1852 he 
was prostrated with yellow fever, and 
from the almost fatal attack he never 
entirely recovered. A voyage to Hu- 
rope seemed to bring back his failing 
powers, but not to their full extent. | 

In 1857 ke was appointed Southern 
Secretary by the American Seamen’s 
Friend Society. He visited most of the 
Southern ports, giving the cause a new | 
impulse, organizing Auxiliary Societies, 
recommending chaplains and mission- 
aries to the Society for appointment in 
these ports, and raised principally by 
personal solicitation about , $18,000, 
while his subordinates swelled the sum, 
in subscriptions and cash to nearly $29, 
000, for the local work on this field. 

In 1859 he returned from the South 
and settled himself in his native town. 
His heart was burdened with desire for 
the Church there, and in the neighbor- 
ing towns. Of his faithfulness asa 
christian minister here I need not speak, 
hundreds are his virtues. Impelled by 
his failing health, and his love for sea- 
men, he left his charge in Pelham in 
1863 for a temporary effort for the 
cause of the sailor in New York; his 
presence there seemed such a necessity, 
that he reluctantly resigned his pastor- 
al charge and gave himself wholly to’ 
his favorite labor. God helped him 
wonderfully, and often as'many as eight 
or ten sailors would follow him home 
from Church to his study for personal 
conversation as to their souls’ interests, 
and many are the hearts that were there 
in that study given up to Christ. He 
engaged in the establishing of a new 
Church, called “‘the Church of the Sea 
and Land,” the membership of which 
quickly rose from thirty to seventy-five, 
and this enterprise is still crowned with 
God’s blessing; but the strain on mind 
and body was too great. One year and 
a half ago he was prostrated with sick- 
ness with little likelihood of recovery, 
but the Lord raised him up. He came 
to St. Catharines in June 1866, his de- 
sign was to rest, and his feeble and 
emaciated frame seemed to demand it 
imperatively ; but life and labor were 
two things that he could not separate. 
He was one of those laborers that work 
till sunset—till “the night cometh 
when no man can work.” 
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In October 1866 he was appointed 
< again by the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society ‘to both superintend and do 
mission work at Mobile, New Orleans 
and Galveston. He went to these sta- 
tions, and ‘by efforts to which he was 
quite unequal, he succeeded in placing 
the cause of the Sailor to considerable 
extent on its former favorable footing. 


He returned to St. Catharines a few 
months ago, but not to rest. Although 
‘excessively feeble, he inaugurated a 
movement for the sailors of the Welland 
Canal, which promises to be of great 
benefit to them. 

But his Sun was goinz down; labor- 
ing to the last, he preached twice but 
a few days before his death. Still gird- 
ed for labor he did not relax till the 
shades of death gathered about him. 


He fell asleep in death with the har- 
- ness on. 
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There are trees in the Lord’s garden 
that bear nothing but leaves, and like 
the barren fig tree, they die cursed of 
the Lord, and dried up to the roots. 
There are trees enfeebled by age and 
wounded by disease, that put forth all 
their vitality in one heavy growth of 
fruit. The fruit ripens, and falls into 
the masters hand and the life of the tree 
drops with it. It dies of fruit bearing. 
Such a tree was our brother, he died of 
fruit bearing. The crisis in his disease 
was the result of utter exhaustion. - On 
Friday, September 6th, he was sudden- 
ly overtaken by physical and mental 
prostration; convulsions succeeded at 
intervals, till on the noon of Monday, 


September 9th, he fell asleep in Jesus, | 


and ‘ his works do follow him.” 

A standard bearer has fallen in the 
Church of God, and where shall we look 
for the man qualified to fill his vacant 
place ? 


So Ef 


FAITH AND 


*¢ And it shall be our righteousness, if we ob- 
serve to do all these commandments.”—Devr. 6: 
25. 


‘“ All that God requires of us is obe- 
dience.” ‘True, if we observe to do all 
the commandments, obey the law per- 
fectly, do all that is required always, it 
shall be our righteousness. Obedience 
is required, and were it always render- 
ed from the heart, through all our being, 

“we might be justified by works. But 
we have not done all. Wehave sinned. 
We are depraved beings. We are fallen 
creatures, and provision has been made 
for us as fallen creatures, Of this pro- 
vision we are to avail ourselves by faith. 
Obedience is still required. And it is 
true that all that God requires is obe- 
dience, not as the ground of acceptance 
with him, for the ground of our accept- 
ance is the righteousness of Christ, and 
we are accepted by faith when we em- 
brace and rely upon that righteousness ; 
all that is required, then, is obedience, 
not as the ground of acceptance, but as 

- an evidence and fruit of faith—a proof— 
a demonstration that we have reccived 
Christ Jesus as our Saviour. We are 

- first to believe and then obey. ‘That is 
the gospel plan of salvation ; first, faith ; 
then works. Paul and Silas said to the 
jailor, “Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” (Acts. 


OBEDIENCE. 


16: 31.) -Faith brings forth fruit. It 
produces obedience. It worketh by love. 
(Gal. 5: 6.) It purifies the heart. (Acts 
15:9.) Unless it has these effects it is 
not genuine. For faith without works 
is dead, being alone. (James 2: 16-20.) 
This, then, is what God requires ; first, 
faith in Jesus Christ ; and then, a holy 
life, new obedience as an evidence that 
we are his children by faith in Christ 
Jesus, and the fruit of our vital union 
with Christ. (John 15:1-8.) Jesus 
says: ‘¢ Tam the vine, ye are the branch- 
es. Herein ismy Father glorified, that 
ye bear much fruit.” And it shall be 
our righteousness—the fruit of our faith 
and an evidence that we are entitled to 
the righteousness of God without the 
law, ‘Seven the righteousness of God 
which is by faith of Jesus Christ unto 


all and upon all them that believe,” ' 


(Rom. 8: 21, 22,) if we observe to do all 
these commandments before the Lord 
our God, as he hath commanded. us. 


‘“ Being justified by faith, we have peace 


with God, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ.” “ There is therefore now no 
condemnation -to them which are in 
Christ Jesus, who walk not after the 
Baye after the Spirit.” (Rom. 5: 1; 


The hope of making ourselves better 
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while staying away from Christ and re- 
fusing to believe in him is vain. Make 
yourself better! How? Can you tell 
me how? Our services commend us 
not to God. | Our doings, ‘all our righ- 
teousness are as filthy rags in his sight.” 
(Isaiah 64: 6.) Jesus has made the on- 
ly expiation which can avail. Tis is 
the only righteousness which can justi- 
fy, and his the only Spirit which can 
renew and sanctify. If you would be 
made better, come to Christ, the great 
Physician. . IIe is able to save to the 
uttermost.” (Heb. 7: 25.) ‘Ho came 
to seek and to save the lost.” (Luke 
17: 10.) - He is the propiation for our 
sins. (1 John 2:2.) He has been 
made a curse for us. (Gal. 3:13.) In 
him is an all-sufficient fulness. He in- 
yites you tocome. (Matt. 11: 28-30.) 
He will cast none out that come. (John 
6:37.) He will turn none empty away. 
(Isaiah 55: 1, 2.)° Oh, come! come 
empty-handed ; come broken-hearted ; 
come just as you are! Oome right 


17 


where you are! Cast your burdened 
soul on Jesus Christ. Reecive him as. 
the Lord your righteousness, your Pro- 
phet, Priest, and King, and you shall be 
made better, you shall be made clean, 
(John 15:3;17:17.) He will clothe 
you with his righteousness. He will 
give you a new heart and a right spifit. 
(Psalm 51:10; Ezekiel 36:26.) He 
will save you with an everlasting salva- 
tion. (Isaiah 45: 17.) Ob, come, sin- 
ner, come ! 
‘Ifyou tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all.” / 
No, never! for how can you wash, 
when you come not to the fountain ? 
(Zechariah 13: i.) How quench your 
raging thirst, when you come not to the 
waters of salvation? (John 7: 37.) 
Oh, come! come. \ 
“Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 


All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him.” ™ 


WwW. J. M. 


—Christian Intelligencer. 


ot 2 


A FAITHFUL SAYING. 


I once witnessed an instance of this. 
A poor man, who had been a member of 
a church, and a teacher ina Sabbath 
school, had fallen first into bad living, 
and from that into lax views, and at 
last into professed atheism. On his 
‘death-bed he was visited by great hor- 
. ror of mind. No one who saw him can 
ever forget his terror-stricken aspect, 
his continual groans, his despairing 
cries. The very bed shook under his 
trembling frame. His friends earnestly 
desired the presence of a minister. It 
so happened that no ordained minister 
could be procured, and I, then a preach- 
er fresh from college, was the only spir- 
itual help at hand. I had studied in- 
fidelity in books, but I had never seen 

it in the life before. I now saw it 
' breaking like a frail reed under the 
pressure’ of a soul’s agony. When I 
asked the poor man the cause of his 
‘terrible distress, he replied, ‘‘ My sins— 
my many sins.” Unable, in the emer- 
gency, to speak any fitting words of my 
own, I kept repeating some of those 
great Bible texts which havé been the 
stay of sinking souls in all ages. One 
of these texts was | Tim. i. 15: “ This 
is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 


acceptation, that Christ Jesus came 
into the world to save sinners; of 
whom I am chief.” The man caught. 
the text, or rather the text laid hold of 
him; he requested me to repeat it, 
which I did; he asked me whether it 
was true, and I assured him that it was 
indubitably true—the word of God, 
who cannot lie. He believed it. The 
effect was instantaneous—literally in a 
single moment the expression of horror 
on his countenance was changed into a 
smile of peace. It was like a miracle. 
Neyer before or since have I seen any- 
thing so wonderful. The poor man re- 
mained quietly resting on this word, 
often repeating it to those around him, 
till, two days after, he died, as I trust, 
in the Lord, 

The superficial infidelity, which, like 
a leprosy, taints-our periodical litera- 
ture, and. corrupts our youth, can’ be 
overcome only by deep: and living 
Christianity. ‘The main cause, I believe, 
of the existence of shallow infidelity, is 
the prevalence of surface Christianity. 
A superficial Christian who is not quite 
a believer, and not quite a disbeliever, 
but in the language of Scripture an wn- 
believer, like a paralytic on a battle- 
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field, is powerless against the enemy. 
A professed atheist has said “ the pres- 
ent belief of mankind in God makes 
their improvement hopeless.” Yes, say 
we in a different sense—the present 
belief, the prevailing weak inoperative 
faith in God which most men have, is 
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ruinous. _The possession of it only 
blinds a man to his need of a better 
faith. To overcome the prevailing in- 
fidelity, we need not so much more 
learning or logic, as more living faith.— 
Family Treasury. 


en ee 


(For the Sailors’ Magazine.) 


SEAMEN’S BETHEL AND READING ROOM AT ANTWERP. 


REV. J. H. PETTINGELL, CHAPLAIN. 


Between the old and the new docks 
at Antwerp, in the midst of the ship- 
ping, stands an immense rectangular 
edifice, 200 by 250 feet, with four fronts 
enclosing an open court, and surmounted 
by a cupola, called the Hanseatic House. 
It was built for and principally by the 
Hanseatic cities of Germany, in 1564, 
and formerly owned by them and used 
as a commercial warehouse; but, when 
the freedom of the Scheldt was declared, 
afew yearssince, this building passed into 
the hands of the Belgian government. 

In the second story, or “the: first 
stage,” as it is here called, on the east- 
ern side, embracing a line of nine win 
dows looking out upon the business part 
of the quay and the principal thorough- 
fare, are three large chambers finished 
in a more neat and elezant style than 
the other parts of the building, and, 
though now more than three hundred 
years old, yet in perfect repair. These 
rooms were formerly occupied by the 
consulate of these German cities; but 
now the American Seamen’s Friend So- 
ciety occupies them in behalf of the 
15,000 English speaking seamen who 
annually frequent this port 

The first and smallest of the three is 
used as an office by the Chaplain; the 
other two, connected with the hall by 
a separate entrance, and separated from 
each other by folding doors, so as easily 
to be thrown together, are used, the 
one as a reading room, the other as a 
chapel, for seamen. 


The reading room is furnished with a 
variety of English and American news- 
papers, journals,‘ pamyhlets and books, 
religious, secular and entertaining, and 
with a book-case containing many of 
the public:tions of the Boston and Lon- 
don Tract Societies, with much other 
reading matter. The walls are hung 
with maps, and charts, and Scripture 
picture scenes, and texts. Convenient 
seats are provided ; also, pens, ink, paper 
and envelopes, for the free use of all sea- 
men who care to avail themselves of the 
privileges of their room, which is open 
from morning till night seven days in a 
week, 

The chapel.is furnished with chairs 
throughout, and one of Mason & Ham- 
lin’s cabinet organs, recently sent from 
New York. There is a neat little desk, 
covered with red velvet, upon -which 
lies a large Bible from the American 
Bible Society. Sixty small Bibles and 
as many hymn books are distributed 
through the room; and large illuminated 
texts, such as ‘Search the Scriptures”, 
“Take up thy cross daily and follow 

», &c., salute your eyes. from the 
walls; and back of the desk hang, in 
large letters, the Lord’s Prayer, the 
Apostles’ Creed, and the Ten Command- 
ments. The appearance of the whole is 
very pleasant and inviting. 

Come now with me some Sunday 
morning, early, and let us visit these 
rooms, and. remain: and worship with 
the congregation of three or four scores 
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of souls that are gathered there. Let 
it be, for instance, the last Sabbath, 
August 11th. 

The morning is uncommonly bright 
and cheerful for this damp climate, al- 
most tov bright for the prospect of a 
good congregation. 

The more laborious pursuits of the 
week are suspended, but the shops are 
mostly open. We meet on our way 
crowds of citizens in their best attire, 
mostly women and children, however, 
with their prayer books, going to mass 
or returning from their morning wor- 
ship; others on errands of business or 
pleasure, and amongst them not a few 
strangers with their guide books, gazing 
about the city. 

As we approach the docks, the numer- 
ous boarding-houses, estaminets, liquor 
saloons, and other shops of every des 
cription that live upon the seamen who 
frequent the port, are all wide open and 
their wares displayed in the most en- 
ticing manner, and the girls and men 
who attend them are in the door-way. 
This is the harvest day of their trade. 
The sailors are especially at leisure to- 
day; they now have money in their 
pockets if ever; to-morrow it will be 
all gone. Though it is yet early, the 
liquor saloons are crowded, and the 
waiter-girls haye enough to do to an- 
swer the calls of those that crowd 
around the bar or sit at the tables that 
fill the side-walk and stretch in many 
cases half-way across the street. Here 
is a man stretched upon the side-walk, 
and'another upon a bale of goods, sleep- 
ing off the effects of his last night’s ca- 
rousal. And now you meet a company 
of jolly tars singing a merry song on 
their way to some public place of amuse 
ment. Sunday is the principal day for 
circusses, concerts, military and religious 

‘displays. During the four weeks of 
-Kermess, in June, the whole line of the 
river, and every vacant place in ‘the 
vicinity of the shipping, is occupied by 


temporary sheds, wheve puppet shows, 
tight rope performances, theatricals, and 
all species of amusements, are set forth 
with music and dancing, every day and 
night, and Sundays more than all; and 
the worship of the Bethel is held within 
sight and hearing of this profane revelry. 

Every two or three Sabbaths, there 
is some religious procession; the Host 
and the Virgin are paraded through the 
streets, with long lines of bare-headed 
men and boys carrying lighted candles, 
with banners flying to the sound of 
martial music and the chanting of 
priests. A huge altar'is erected in the 
middle of the street, and high mass. is 
celebrated upon it, in the presence of a 
multitude kneeling cn the pavement. 
Next Sunday is the Great Kermess, and 
then the Virgin will be borne aloft-on 
the shoulders of men through all the 
principal streets, with unusual pomp 
and display, and the whole city will be 
given up for three days, Sunday included, 
to religious hilarity and rioting. But 
to-day it is comparatively quiet. 

As we come in sight of. the shipping, 
we see the flags of twenty or more dif- 
ferent nations floating from a forest of 
masts; and in the center of the whole 
stands the old Hanseatic House, in full 
view from a distance, and bearing in 
large letters the sign Sramen’s BETHEL, 
with the Bethel flag waving over the 
door way. We enter the marble-paved 
porch, ascend a flight of steps, which 
brings us directly to the reading room, 
where we find two or three lads already 
seated at the tables, quietly reading ; 
soon, others come in, both gentlemen 
and ladies; and at 10 o’clock, the hour 
for the morning service, the doors of the 
chapel are thrown open, and the com- 
pany ar» invited in, and in a few mo- 
ments the room is completely filled. 
Every one bows in silent worship; the 
blessing of God is inyoked; a hymn is 
read. A young lady residing here, 
educated in the catholic faith, presides 


my 
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at the organ, and her sister assists in 
the singing, notwithstanding the re- 
monstrances of the priest ; and the whole 
congregation stand, and unite as well as 
they are able in the song. After this, 
~a chapter is read and expounded, and 
then a prayer is offered, during which 
the audible response of Amen is frequent- 
ly heard; and then, another song. A 
_few soldiers in passing, or two or three 
police officers, or others, attracted by 
the music, come in, and stand in the 
door-way or take a seat in the first 
room, and quietly listen or look on for 
a time, and then retire. 

After the singing, an unwritten dis- 
course is preached. It is very plain and 
simple. Some of the congregation un- 
derstand English but imperfectly; others 

~ have seldom, if ever, heard the Gospel be- 
fore. Last Sabbath, the subject was ‘‘the 
essential difference between the saint and the 
sinner.” It is not in the fact that one has 
been baptized,and the other not; that 
one belongs to the true church, and the 
other not; that one is as good as he can 
be, and the other as bad as he can be. 
It is not so much an outward or an in- 
ward difference. The une has been born 
again, has a new heart, is a new creature 
in Christ; the other. is yet in his sins 
and under condemnation. It is the chief 
desire and aim of the one to please God ; 
with the other, it is not, &c. ‘To-day 
the subject is, ‘‘How to please God.” Not 
by penance or self-torture; not by vows, 
gifts, legacies, or works of self righteous- 
ness; not by seeking him in any way we 
may please, or through the agency or 
mediation of unauthorized mediators— 
but only in the way he has prescribed, 
through Jesus Christ, through repent- 
ance, and faith in Him. He is the door, 
the way, the truth and the life; and 
when any poor sinner comes to Him in 
this way, God is pleased with him; and, 
following Christ as his captain, he will 
most surely be brought home to heaven, 
The audience are attentive and solemn, 


After the discourse, follows another 
song, and then a prayer and the bene- 
diction. And each one, as he goes out, 
drops his offering into the box that hangs 
at the door. To-day the sum ‘amounts 
to 73 francs ; sometimes it is more, and 
sometimes less. ; 

A Norwegian Captain, present, re- 
quests the use of the chapel in the after- 
noon, for a service in the Scandinavian 
language, to be conducted by himself. 
These Scandinavians all have a respect 
for religion and religious ordinances 
which we find in no other class of sail- 
ors. At the appointed time, thirty or 
forty. Norwegian sailors, honest look- 
ing, hardy fellows, come together ; and 
he addresses them in their own lan- 
guage, taking the Chaplain’s place, as 
he says, for the first time in his life. 
After this, at 5 p.m., we, have a prayer- 
meeting, and some thirty, or half as 
many as in the morning, are present, 
and not a few ready to take their part 
in prayers or exhortations. The Spirit 
of God is present; their words are 
hearty and earnest; tears flowed freely. 
We separated with reluctance, feeling 
that it was good to be there thanking 
God that he had permitted this Bethel 
to be established in the midst of the 


corruptions and abominations of this 


wicked port. 

And now, my dear Editor, when we 
assure your readers that these beautiful 
rooms are given to us, free of all rent or 
taxation, by the Belgian Government, 
and that they have been fitted up and 
furnished by the liberality of your So- 
ciety, and Christian friends in England, 
and certain Christian captains here, and 
that, in their situation, capacity and 
appointments, their is nothing to be de- 
sired, they will say that we ought to be 
thankful, as indeed we are, for the suc- 
cess that has attended our efforts in 
establishing, a Seamen’s Bethel at this 
port; and, if they could know half of 


the difficulties we have had to contend © 
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with, and the ‘obstacles that have been 
thrown in our way by an. unfriendly 
city government and bigoted officials, 
they would be surprised at what has 
been accomplished within the last’ fif- 
teen months.. But we are so unreason- 
able as not to be satisjied, for, first, we are 
denied the use of fire and light on the 
‘premises. We do not need these in our 
Sabbath day services during nine months 
of the year, and they will not be abso- 
lutely necessary in the winter; but, 
without lights, we can hold our eyen- 
ing meetings only during the long even- 
ings of the summer. And, as for the 
reading room, it. is in the evening, and 
especially during the long evenings of 
the winter, when it begins to be dark 
at 4 o’clock, and the sailors are driven 
from their ships by the same regulation 
forbidding fire and lights on board, that 
we desire to open to them this place of 
resort. Where can they go? We do 
not know of one decent, sober boarding- 
house for sailors in all the city. The 
theaters are open;- the brothels, the 
dance houses, the liquor saloons, are 
brilliantly lighted and warmed, and all 
ready to receive them to comfortable 
quarters; and to thesé they must go or 
walk the streets. Weshall not be sat- 
isfied till we have here a Seamen’s 
Home, where those who desire com- 
fortable quarters, free from the contam- 
inations of vice, may find them, and 
those who are tempted may find shelte 
and protection. E 
2d We are not satisfied with the 
character of the congregation, It is 
respectable enough—there is not a bet- 
ter appearing congregation in all the 
city. Many captains and mates, with 
their wives and children, are there, and 
they are welcome; from one-third to 
one-half of the audience are ladies. 
More or less young people who would 
~ learn the English language are there 
every Sunday, and we are glad to see 
them. Sometimes a few strangers who 
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are passing through the town drop in 
here; but the majority of these travel- 
ers, and there are not a few in town 
every Sunday, are too much engaged in 
hunting up curiosities and in visiting 
the museums and other places. of in- 
terest, and too much pressed for time, 
to stop and worship with us. But it is 
the common sailor we wish most to see 
at the Bethel, and of these there are 
yet but few. ‘The outside temptations 
are too many, the current is too strong 
for him to resist. He has money in his 
pocket, and he must spend it.’ The 
buarding-house keepers, the liquor sell- 
ers, the barbers, the petty merchants, 
who prey upon him like so many har- 
pies, and whose doors are all open on 
every side, like the gates of hell, will 
not let him come. And then there is 
no one to visit the ships with us, and to 
go through these places of resort and 
ferret them out, and “compel them to 
come in.” But the British and Foreign 
Sailors Society have just voted £40 to- 
wards the support of a sailor missionary 
to aid us, and we soon hope to have his 
help in this work ;. aid if one quarter of 
the English-speaking sailors could be 
gathered in, the place, ample as it is, 
would be too strait for us. 

Ask the Christian brothers and sisters 
in America to pray for us. Weare almost 
alone in our labor here. We have no 
church, nor even a nucleus of two or 
three souls, to keep alive the fire upon 
the altar, which is kindled from Sabbath 
to Sabbath. Our audience is continually 
changing; there is much to dishearten 
us; but the work, though difficult, is 
pleasant. ‘Hitherto hath the Lord 
helped us,” and we cannot believe that 
our labor will be in vain in the Lord. 

——— <0 
How. to be Miserable. 

Think only about yourself; about what _ 
you want, what you like,.what respect 
people ought to pay you, what people 
think of you, and'you will soon come to, 
be miserable enough. 
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Christ's Sympathy for the Poor. 


_ The Son of God appears to have felt 
an especial sympathy for the poor.! 
Some of his most tender words of con- 
solation were expressly intended for 
them. “ Behold the fowls of the air: 
for they sow not, neither do they reap, 
nor gather into barns; yet your Heaven- 
'. ly Father feedeth them. Are ye not 
much better than they ?” ‘ Blessed 
are the poor in spirit ; for theirs is the 
kingdom of: heaven.” The rich were 
not shut out: Nicodemus the ruler was 
received ; the offerings of the wise men 
of the Kast were accepted. But let us 
not forget that it was emphatically to 
the poor that the blessed Gospel was 
preached. 
Poverty, suffered in fellowship with 
- the Son of God; and solaced by sympa- 
thy, has a-lustre greater than that 
which sparkles from the diadems of 
kings. The pious Lazarus is comforted 
not only when borne to Abraham’s bo- 
som, but when lying in rags at the gate, 
seeking crumbs from the rich man’s 
table. His crust may be sweetened with 
refiections such as these: ‘* Am I poor? 
so was my Lord. Am I hungry? so 
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was my Lord. AmT homeless? the Son 
of man had not where to lay his head. 
Shall ‘not the disciple be as his Lord, 
and the servant as his great Master ?”— 


An OCE: 


(For the Sailor’s Magazine.) 


©The Night Cometh.’ 


Quickly fades away the light, 
Surely cometh on the night; 
Ere the setting of the sun, 
Let some soul to Christ be won. 


By thy tender, faithful care, 
By thy word and earnest prayer, 
Lead some weary wayward feet 
Where the soul and Saviour meet. 


Wipe away some bitter tear, 

Ease some heart oppressed by fear; 
Tell of Jesus’ matchless love, 

Point to joys prepared above. 


Take the armor of the Cross, 
Suffer pain, and welcome loss; 
He who died on Calvary 
Will thy strength and riches be. 


In the city of the blest 
Thou shalt have eternal rest ; 
Christian, share that blissful home, 
Bid some soul to Jesus come! 


ne I A 
A DREAMER’S DREAM. 


Young Andrews was a Universalist ; 
a thoughtful, praying Universalist.— 
During the short time which had elaps- 
‘ed since he became religious, he had 
given a good deal of thought to the sub- 
ject of eternal punishment, and had 
come to the firm decision that it was 
false; that it could not be, consistently 
with— But'I will not attempt to give 
his reasoning. Suffice it to say, he had 
thought it all out, and his mind was 
made up: it could not be true. 

‘Now, since Andrews became religious, 
he had also been thinking that perhaps 
it was his duty to be a minister; and, 
when he became firmly persuaded that 
all were sure of eternal life, he felt fired 
with zeal to be preaching the glad tid- 
ings to his fellow-sinners. So, hugging 
this darling purpose to his heart, he said 
his .prayers. very complacently one 
balmy summer’s night, and went to 
sleep. 

In his dreams, he stood in a large and 
elegant church, and addressed a vast 
congregation from 2 Cor: xiv. 12 with 
great power and eloquence; proving 


from this scripture, to the entire satis- 
faction of himself and his audience, that 
the Infinite Love had opened wide the 
pearly gates to everysinner. He awoke, 
glowing with delight in view of the 
wonderful answer which had thus been 
vouchsafed to his evening petition for 
divine guidance: so, in the light of 
dawn, he said his prayers yet more com- 
placently than at evening twilight. Ris- 
ing from his knees, he thought,—- 

‘“* How eloquently I discoursed in that 
sermon! yet ’tis strange, though I- re- 
collect well the chapter and verse, I 
cannot remember one word of the pre- 
cious text. I will look it out, and see 
what it is.” 

After a good deal of rummaging at 
the very bottom of his trunk, Andrews 
drew his neglected Bible out. of its se- 
clusion, and looked therein for his 
“precious text ;” when, lo! there were 
but thirteen chapters in the epistle! 
His text was not in the Bible! 

The discovery was a cold bath; but 
in hope of getting up a glow of re-action 
Andrews rapidly turned the leaves of 
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his Bible in search of scriptural proof of 
his darling doctrine. Alas! not only 
was the chapter and verse of his text 
wanting, but so also was every one on 
which he could, for a moment, found a 
conscientious conviction of the truth of 
universal salvation. Struggle as he 
would and did against it, the terrible 
conviction grasped and held him, that 
not only a multitude of single texts, but 
also the whole tenor and scope of the 
gospel, indeed the very existence of the 
gospel, and the cross, prove the terrible 
truth of the soul’s exposure to eternal 
retribution. In the light of trnth, his 
false hopes evaporated like the morning 
dew, and left him thirsting for the liv- 
ing springs of gospel salvation. 

Then, instead of self-complacent ob- 
lations to an idol of his own imagining, 
‘arose agonizing prayers, from the depths 
of asin-convicted soul, to the God of 
justice, truth, and mercy, and the sup- 
pliant quenched his spirit’s thirst with 
the water which springeth up into ever- 
lasting life. 

More than fifty years have passed 
since that day ; but the now venerable 
dreamer, in all the years of his long and 
useful life, has never ceased to warn, 
from his own experience, those who so- 
lace themselves with the belief of uni- 
versal salvation; always saying,— 

“This doctrine is but a dreamer’s 
dream. Search the Scriptures, and you 
will find that the text from which you 
prove it is not in the Bible.’—Banner. 


————»> 
The Atheist and the Acorn. 


There are some persons, sad it is to 
say, who are so blinded by self-conceit, 
as to be unable to perceive, around or 
above, the many evidences of the exist- 
ence of a Divine Creator, who read the 
history of kingdoms and peoples, and 
cannot detect in its pages the guiding 
and controlling hand of a Supreme 
Being; who believe that the atoms 
which compese this world came to- 
gether by chance; they jest at heaven, 
and a future state of being; death, they 
say, is annihilation. In brief, they deny 
the existence of God, and are therefore 
‘denominated atheists. 

A believer in this cold and cheerless 
creed was one day resting himself be- 
neath the branches of a spreading oak. 
It was autumn, and the golden acorns 
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gleamed among the green leaves. He 
looked up to the oak tree, and then 
surveyed his garden which lay before 
him. 

“T always thought,” said he to him- 
self, “ that this world is the result of 
mere accident, and now I can no longer 
doubt it. There is no evidence of any 
skill anywhere, all is bungling and con- 
fusion. For instance, there is that 
large round pumpkin, whose stem is so 
slight and feeble that it cannot raise it 
from the ground. Now above me is a 
sturdy oak, whose branches could sup- 
port pumpkins even twice as large 
whereas they hold nothing suspénded 
but the tiny acorns. This is sufficient 
evidence to me that the world cannot 
have been created by a Superior Intel-. 
ligence.” Thus far had he proceeded in. 
his soliloquy, when the wind loosened 
a ripe acorn from the topmost bough, 
and the little nut falling down, hit the 
self conceited scoffer in the eye. “ Ah!” 
said he, as he smarted with ‘the acute 


pain, ‘I think I must reconsider my - 


opinions. Had pumpkins grown on oak 
trees, and this acorn been one of them, 
I rather fear my philosophizing would 
have been finished forever.” 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom. To those who are possessed 
of that divine fear, all the investiga- 
tions of science bring additional proofs 
of the wisdom and care of the Creator. | 
In the rock-strata, in the grass-blade, 
in the stars of night and the light of 
day, they behold ever visible arguments 
of the existence of a Great Being, a 
great First Cause, who is not only our 
Creator, but’ who is also our God and 
Father. 

> 0 --_- 


The Nation! The Round Table! 


It used to be a difficult matter to get 
hold of a literary weekly at all worth 
buying, or safe to take home. It is not 
so now. Much of our present periodical 
literature will favorably compare with 
that of any country. The best talent 
at command is engaged upon it, and as 
the result we regularly have elaborate 
and instructive as well as elegantly 
written articles from several of our 
leading presses. : 

In regard to the weeklies named— 


i 
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to speak of them together—they are a 
decided credit tous. They certainly 
are conducted with marked ability, and 
take hold of the topics of the day, to 
discuss them with fairness and learning. 
Shams find no mercy; vice, even when 
only incipient, in ‘blushing impurity, 
receives merited indignation and re- 
buke; and wrong, in politics or in the 
garb of religion, is denounced at once. 


In purely literary and esthetical , 


matters, they are making themselves 
a power in the community, and are 
doing very much to refine and educate 
the popular taste. 

When any one asks us, “* Which shall 
I take?” we say: ‘Take them both if 
you can afford it. If not, buy them both 
for a few numbers; and when you find 
which one imprevés you the most, take 
that, and perhaps your neighbor may 
like to subscribe for the other.” 


re 


EXTRACTS FROM THE JOURNAL KEPT AT THE SAILORS’ HOME, 
HONOLULU, 8. I. ; 


By E. Dunscomss, Colporteur. 


January 2nd, 1867.—Visited the ship- 
ping. On board of one vessel conversed 
with a professed infidel, who said he con- 
tributed to an infidel paper in Boston; 
endeavored to show him tbe reasonable- 
ness of the christian religion, and the 
need of trying Christ, so as to prove it. 
Ife accepted some papers I offered him. 
‘After Bethel service, went to the prison; 
had about a dozen in attendance at the 
meeting, and very attentive. This even- 
ing tried to gather in a few Chinamen, 
to read and converse with them; had 
only two; they read different portions 
of the Chinese Bible. 

9th.—Made up a stock of reading for 
the bark “Aurora,” laying off and on, 
and conversed with the young man to 
whom I gave the package. Came across 

_one of the crew of a Russian vessel bound 
to London; gave him a Russian anda 
Swedish testament, and tracts to dis- 
tribute among the crew. 

‘llth.—Some English men-of-war’s 
men passing by the office; called them 
in, and made up a good stock of reading 
to take on board. Endeavored to say a 
word in season. They expect to leave 
to-morrow in their ship, the “* Mutine.” 

13th.—This morning visited some of 
the vessels at the wharves. <A female 
prayer-meeting was held in the Bethel 


vestry this afternoon, and I was appoint- 
ed door-keeper; it was well attended. 
During the past week, being the ap- 
pointed week of prayer, pray er-meetings 
have been held in the morning in the 
Bethel, and in the evening in Fort-street 
Church, and the attendance and interest 
have been on the increase. The meet- 
ings, through the wishes of all, are to 
be continued on the evenings of this 
week. Several of the crew of the English 
man-of-war “Clio,” are ashore on liberty; 
amongst them are five praying men. 
They have taken part in some of the 
meetings. Made up a bundle of good 
reading matter for one young man who 
was going on board the vessel; prayed 
with him. He remarked, how he often 


, made good resolutions, but broke down. 


15th.—Sold one English bible. More 
ofythe crew of the “Clio” ashore on 
liberty ; many of them resorting to the 
Home. Had an opportunity to sow a 
little seed, by dropping a few words 
here and there. A very well behaved 
lot of men. 

17th—Gave papers and tracts to one of 
the brethren going on board the “Clio,” 
for distribution among the crew. Toa 
Frenchman belonging to her, gave a 
French Bible, and French tracts, In 


the afternoon a few more called in for 
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reading matter; supplied them witha 
good stock, reminding them of “the one 
thing pecdful. » Vessel leaves to-day 
for Valparaiso. 


19th.—Visited the native hospital; 
conversed with several, and prayed with 
some. In one of the rooms I was checred 
to see a sick Chinaman, as he lay in bed, 
busily reading a Chinese testament. 
Remained about an hour with him, 
pointing out suitable. portions of the 
word of God. He can read his own 
language well, and seems interested in 
the truth, but can speak very little 
English. It would be a blessed thing 
if this man should find Christ, and be a 
laborer amongst his countrymen. Had 
a conversation with a man lately from 
California, and wearing away in con- 
sumption. Throughout this week the 
prayer-meetings have been continued, 
and God's spirit has worked on several 
hearts. 
28th.—This forenoon visited the hos- 
pitals. At-the American, a Portuguese 
died this morning. Endeavored to im- 
prove the occasion, by speaking a few 
words to others. Conversed with some 
at the native hospital A German 
wished a testament, supplied him. The 
' Chinaman being nearly well, took him 
to Mrs. C ’s house, so that she might 
converse with him, and tell him more 
plainly of Jesus. Though it was dinner 
time, yet she very kindly came out and 
spent some time with him. 
Feb’y 3rd.—This morning the brig 
‘“‘ Kamehameha V,” arrived in port with 
the crew and passengers of the English 
bark “Golden Sunset,” wrecked on En- 
derberry’s Island. The English Consul 
General called at the Home, to see 
about accommodating them. Having to 
go on board with him, did not attend 
service, at the Bethel. After dinner, 
went to the prison; about a dozen pris- 
oners with us in the meeting. Prayer- 
‘meeting in the Bethel vestry this even- 
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ing, most of the wrecked crew being 
present. 


1Cth.— Visited two English ships at 
the wharves, distributed tracts and 
papers. On board of one, the *‘ Irazu,” 
entered into conversation with the cap- 
tain; he seemed a man desirous to do 
good. Invited me down into thé cabin, 
and told me how he often gathers his 
crew together, reads the scriptures, and 
sermons to them, and has prayers in the 
Episcopal form. Slowed me some of his 
hymn books, and Dr. Guthrie’s sermons 
After Bethel service visited the hospital | 
of the prison, as one poor Chinaman 
was very Jow; remained about an hour 
among them; had suitable portions of 
the Chinese testament read. Conversed 
with one Chinaman, who told me some 
of the words poor Asee said to him 
were, in fact, a blessed testimony left 
behind. Words like these tell a great 
deal: “TI love Jesus, Jesus my friend.” 
Visited the American and native hospi- 
tals. At the latter a Roman Catholic was 
low in consumption; I read parts of: his 
own Donay testament to him. 


17th.—By one of the crew of the U.S. 
steamer “ Lackawana,” sent some read- 
ing matter on board. . After Bethel, held 
a meeting in the prison. When finished 
remained some time among the Chinese 
prisoners. One who reads his own lan- 
guage well, read portions of the testa- 
ment to his countrymen. 


March 10th.— Visited the clipper ship 
“Syren,” distributed reading, and con- 
versed with some of the crew. In the 
afternoon, accompanied by Mr. Johnson, 
the mate, went on board the U.S. steam- 
er ‘“* Lackawana,” to conduct a religious 
service; found it hard ground; only four 
came together, but as I started singing, 
a few more gathered in; had about 
eighteen, and about as many outsiders. 
After the meeting, distributed tracts 
and papers, and one Darish testament. 
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(For the Sailors’ Magazine.) 
‘Sober Sailors on a Spree. 


One of the most interesting temper- 
ance meetings that it has been our privi- 
lege to attend for many years took place 
at the Sailor’s Snug Harbor, Staten Is- 
land, on Tuesday, October 1st. The 
Stars and Stripes were flung to the 
breeze in the early morning, in antici- 
pation of the event. All through the 
forenoon the “old salts” were on the 
tiptoe of expectation, and, dressed in 
their best, awaited the arrival of their 
friends and guests. Many visitors pour- 
ed in from the Island, and the place, by 
noon, was alive with strange faces. 
When the bell rung, at one o’clock, a 
stream of men and women and children 
‘poured into the church until its availa- 
ble space was well ‘filled by the aged 
inmates and their friends. Then came 
a long procession of little ones—the 
destitute children of seamen from the 
institution in the vicinity; these, with 
their clean faces, and clean and neat 
garments, filed into the church and 
filled the gallery. With the 12 o’clock 
boat from the city came a goodly num- 
ber of singers and speakers, and friends 
of the cause, some twenty in all, who 
took their seats on the platform amid 
the smiles and greetings of the audience. 
The meeting was opened with singing 
“All hail the power of Jesus’ name”, in 
which the audience all joined. A few 
verses of Scripture were read by the 
Chaplain, Rev. C. J. Jones, and prayer 
offered by Rev. E. D. Murphy, of the 
Mariner’s Church, N. Y. The singing 
was of the kind that we are seldom priy- 
ileged to hear. Miss Florence Rice, of 
Brooklyn, one of the finest contraltos 
in the country, sung in her inimitable 
vein a solo, “Flee as a bird to your 
mountain”; Mrs. Rogers, solo, “A little 
birdie looking out for me”; Mr. Meigs, 
solo, “‘Rocked in the cradle of the deep.” 
Miss Rice and Mrs. Rugers sung in,con- 
cert that marvellously beautiful “piece 
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called “ The mocking bird,” and closed 
the meeting, all singing together “Je- 
sus, lover of my soul.” Between these 
choice musical viands, speeches were 
made by Rey. J. Lyle, of the Presbyte- 
rian church of the ‘Sea and Land”; 
Mr. James Bisby, the devoted Dover 
St. Missionary; Rev. Mr. Johnson, City 
Missionary of Williamsburg, and Rey. 
J. Hyatt Smith, of the 2d Avenue Bap- 
tist church. Captain Edward Richard- 
son, that Nestor of the Marine Temper- 
ance Society, who was chosen chairman 
of the meeting, made the closing ad- 
dress. A vote of thanks to our friends 
being proposed, it was carried by a 
hearty and unanimous cheer. I regret 
very much that the name of the very 
polite and gentlemanly man who pre- 
sided at the instrument has escaped my 
memory. On the whole, the service 
was not only entertaining and interest- 
ing, but highly instructive. The old 
men were delighted with it; and one 
“old salt” said ‘he would willingly go 
without three days’ rations to hear 
such music as that again.” At the close 
of the service, dinner was served at 
the parsonage, where weightier matters 
were discussed with a hearty good will, 
and “all went merry as the marriage 
Bru.” 
see ee 
(For the Sailors’ Magazine.) 
A Sailor’s Autobiography. 


I was born in Innerleithen, Scotland, 
on the 15th February, 1850. My father 
being a minister of the gospel, I had all 
the advantages of a Christian home and 
education. But, notwithstanding «all 
this, I grew up to the age of sixteen 
altogether indifferent and unconcerned 
about my never-dying soul. 

I went to sea at the age of fourteen, 
against the wishes of my mother; my 
father being dead. I made one voyage 
to China and Burmah, and came back 
again as unconcerned as when I went 
“ways 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


I again left home, on the 15th of Au- 
gust, 1866, to join my ship, then lying 
in London, and again bound for China. 
As we walked down to the railway 
station leaving home, a letter was put 
into my hand, with the request that I 
would not read it till in the steamboat 
that was to take me from Leith to Lon- 
don My eldest brother accompanied 
me to Leith; and as soon as he was 
gone and I was.alone in the cabin of the 
steamboat, I opened the letter thinking 
what good things God had in store for 
my soul. I told a friend the evening 
before, that I had given up my morning 
and evening prayers. She entreated me 
earnestly to begin afresh, and promised 
that she would never forget me in her 
prayers. I only laughed at her, but 
still in my heart, I felt a desire to give 
up my sinful course and begin life anew, 
but I felt as if it were impossible. I 
gave her a hope that I would pray, but 
I would not promise, for I felt that I 
could not keep it. 

When I had read the letter, the pur- 
port of which was the same as the con- 
versation of the previous evening, I said 
to myself “* Well, I will do it,” not feel- 
ing that I was a sinner and in need of a 
‘Saviour, but merely to please the one 
who wrote the letter. I took a prayer 
book given me before leaving and turned 
into my berth and prayed earnestly 
that God would have mercy upon me. 
I could not find words of my own to 
pray; but my prayer book contained 
special prayers, one for pardon of sin, 
another for the outpouring of the Spirit, 
and so on, including every want of an 
awakened sinner. I read them over, 
really feeling that I was in need, and 
that God heard and was willing to an- 
swer me. 


I did not fully understand the plan of | 


salvation (not that I had not been 
taught it at home, but it had gone in at 
one ear and out at the other.) I did 
not understand that I could only come 
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to God through Jesus Christ; but I 
prayed in earnest and God in his great 
mercy was pleased to hear me.. Glory 
be to his great name. After‘I had been 
praying for a short time, a feeling came 


over me that there was nothing at all 


impossible in praying every day, and I 
was in such a hurry to write and give 
the promise asked, that I could not wait 
till we got to London, but wrote at 
once and, kept the letter by me till we 
arrived. 

I continued reading and praying near- 
ly all the time I was on the steamboat, 
and although [ was very far from hay- — 
ing peace with God, still I felt that 
there was hope for me. [I arrived in 
London and proceeded 'to join my ship at 
Gravesend. We were taking in gun- 
powder for Shanghai. I wrote home as 
soon as I got.on board, but I had not 
peace within, so I said nothing of the 
new hope I had—the hope of sharing 
the blessedness prepared by God for His 
people. 

We left Gravesend on Monday, the 
20th. 

Had not the Spirit of God kept me 
up I would have fainted the first night, 
for the Devil again tried hard to per- 
suade me that prayer was no use as [ 
could not keep it up. I repeated the 
words of a form of prayer I had learned 
at. home, and went to sleep very un- 
happy. After we got watch and watch 
I had more time for reading and prayer, 
and I did both, praying earnestly that 
God would give me grace to resist the 
temptations with which I was surround- 
ed. My shipmates were very much sur- 
prised that one who had been a leader 
in all sin and wickedness the voyage 
before, should be so changed this. I 
had great reason to be thankful that I 
was not among many scoffers. The pro- 
mises: “I will not break the bruised 
reed, nor quench the smoking flax,” and 
“Te that hath begun a good work in 
you will perform it unto the day of Jesus 
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Christ,” gave me much comfort We 
_ carried a second class passenger in the 
half-deck where I lived, and he kept the 
others talking till eleven or twelve at 
night, so that if it was my watch below 
l sometimes lost it entirely. The con- 
versation was always of the worst kind, 
and I had to look out for some corner 
on decx to get out of the way. The 
only way I could keep the Devil out of 
my mind at night, in my watch on deck, 
when the weather was fine and nothing 
to do, was by repeating verses of hymns 
and texts of Scripture, which I had 
learned at home or in the day time in 
my watch below, I had brought away 
plenty of good books, and had time to 
read them, though very often I had the 
time without the opportunity. I hada 
mother’s and a sister’s prayers accom- 
panying me wherever I went and ming- 
ling with mine before the throne of 
God. My father while he lived, prayed 
earnestly for me, and I believe that 
even now he sees me, from the place 
that God has appointed for the spirits 
of the just made perfect. 

It was some time before [ felt that 
peace which passeth understanding ; but 
blessed be God—it came at last. I well 
remember when I felt it first—it was so 
strange I could scarcely believe it; but 
I have been able to read my titie clear 
to mansions in the skies, and I have 
never read it clearer’ than I do now, 
when writing this. We had three mis- 
sionaries on board belonging to the 
Church of England; but beyond two 
services on Sundays, they never spoke 
to any one on board to show them their 
need of a Saviour. They were young 
men and bashful, but at times I wanted 
some one more experienced in the 
Christian course than myself, to speak 
words of comfort to me and explain 
some passages of scripture that I was at 
a loss to understand. The passage, 
‘Faith without works is dead” troubled 
me very much, but God’s Holy Spirit 
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gradually cleared up the mist, and now 
I rejoice in a joy unspeakable and full of 
glory. 
From China we came to New York. 
Here I was invited to attend the Church 
of the Sea and Land, of which Church I 
have become a member, and I can only 
add that I do, from the bottom of my 
heart, thank that great God who has, 
notwithstanding all that I have done, 
called me to himself, strengthened and 
protected me through the past year and 
guided me to this Church. Bless the 
Lord, oh my soul, and forget not all His 
benefits. ‘What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all His benefits to me.” ; 
I ask the prayers of Christians that I 
may reach my destined port in safety. 
Pris: 


————— 


What Grace Can Do! 


The following letters handed us for 
publication, show the power of grace in 
really extreme cases : 


New York, Sept. 11th, 1867. 
Frrenp BoreLto: 


At the request of Mr. Lyle I here- 
with give you a sketch of my career, 
thanking God that He has brought me 
to see my wickedness, and to the knowl- 
edge of Jesus Christ. 

IT was born of Christian parents, both 
father and mother being professors of 
religion in the Presbyterian Church. I 
was brought up in the Church, and re- 
ceived as a full member, taking the Sa- 
crament when I was about 20 years of 
age. I soon fell away however, through 
wicked companions ; I began to neglect 
the Sabbath School, taking walks, and 
excursions on Sabbath afternoons, in- 
stead of attending my class, and from 
this I went on to visiting the Theatre, 
Saloons, Public Houses, and worse 
places. About three and a half years 
ago T went to sea, as a steward, when I 
nearly lost all religious impressions, not’ 
having many opportunities for attending 
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God’s House, I became careless about it, 
preferring rather to stay home on Sab- 
bath morning, reading newspapers and 
other light reading than going to the 
House of Prayer. About five months 
ago I left Liverpool in the Louisiana S. 
S. for New York, and when it was my 
liberty-day I went ashore, got some 
drink, but went back on board that 
night. The next day, [ must have some 
more liquor, and with that, and other 
things I was left behind in New York. 

My first intention then was to go to 
the West, and for that purpose I started 
on foot, thinking that I might get em- 
ployment to help me along on thé road, 
T arrived as far as Buffalo, but there my 
courage failed me. [I determined to re- 
turn to England, I came back to New 
York, to get a ship or employment on 
shore, but was unsuccessful. One day 
during my rambles I went in to the 
reading-room, in connection with your 
Church ; it was there I first met with 
you; I was welcomed and. invited to 
attend your Church, which I did. You 
know the rest, how you took me to 
the Sailor’s Home in Cherry Street; 
spoke to the Rev. Mr. Lyle about me, 
exerted yourself tu obtain employment 
for me; introduced me to Mr. Cassidy ; 
and how the Seamen’s Friend Society 
provided me a passage to Liverpool, in 
the S.S. Manhattan, for all which kind- 
ness I cannot be sufficiently thankful. 

I thank God that through you, I was 
led to that Home, and to your Church, 
and brought to think about the religion 
of Jesus and at last to become a mem- 
ber of your Church. Please, pray for 
me that God in his compassion will 
have mercy on me, and teach me to 
throw all my cares on Jesus Christ, 
who has said ‘Come unto me all ye 
that are weary and heavy laden and I 
will give you rest.” I hope that God 
will make me faithful, to stand up for 
His name, on shipboard, or wherever I 
may be, and that I may take His book 


as my guide through Jife, and always 
prayerfully trust him to keep me stead- 
fast to the end. 
With best wishes for your prosperity 
Tam, dear Sir, 
Yours faithfully 
E.S. 


New York, August 20th, 1867. 
BrotruHer Bissy. 

I am glad I can call you brother in 
Christ. Once I knew you to be a 
drunken sailor and a blasphemer. But 
blessed be God that He sent His be- 
loved Son into the world to save a sin- 


ner like you. I praise God that He has’ 


given you the privilege to tell the world 
what a blessed Saviour you have found. 

I received your little book called 
“Sixty Years in Sin,” which you sent 
me. After reading it, I gave it to a 
friend, who loaned it to others. Through 
the grace of God it has been the means 
in the conversion of the mother of a 
large family, who had lost all respect 
for herself; so much so, that she would 
go out and drink at a public bar. She 
would also sell her garments to get 
rum. After reading your book, she call- 
ed to see me and said if she could see 
the original of that book she would be- 
lieve it. I told her I could show her 
your picture, which Thad. After look- 
ing at it sor some time, she said if it 
was possible for such a sinner to be con- 
verted, it was. not too late for her to 
commence. And she did commence 
that very night, although the effort was 
great. "Through the strength of God, 
she has so far resisted all temptation. 
Knowing that the prayers of those that 
ask, neyer go unanswered, and hoping 
that you will go on in your good work, 

Yours in haste 
A. N. M. 


Saw Francisco, Sept. 2d, 1867. 
My pear BROTHER Brissy. 
I take this opportunity to let you 
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know that I have arrived here safe, and 
that I am happy in the Lord! 

T am so glad that you ever induced 
me to sign the pledge. I thank God 
through our blessed Saviour that he 
has given me grave to keep it. T[ never 
enjoyed so much in my life, as I do in 
trying to serve God, as an humble fol- 
lower of the Lord Jesus. 

Give my respects to Captain Richard- 
son, and all the other officers connect- 
ed with the Temperance Society. God 
bless the Water Street Mission. This is 
my daily prayer. 

Task an interest in your prayers that 
I may be kept faithful, and never bring 
any slur on the Master’s cause. 

I remain your sister in the Lord 


EK. McG. 
——————— > 0.—_. 


His Own Executor. 


We notice the death of Mr. Edwin 
T. Cragin, as having oceurred at Col- 
chester, Ct., on the 2nd day of October. 

This recalls a touching incident 
which, now that he has gone to his 
reward, there can be no impropriety in 
mentioning. Less than a month pre- 
vious to his death, Mr. Cragin came to 
our rooms, and with the utmost self- 
possession told us that his physician 
had assured him that he had but little 
time to live, and advised him to arrange 
his business affairs accordingly. Under 
this suggestion he was deliberately set- 
tling up his estate, disposing of his 
property, and making such gifts to the 
different benevolent societies as his love 
‘to the Saviour’s cause and his Christian 
intelligence dictated. He was well in- 
formed in regard to Christian work, 
and seemed to appreciate the relative 
importance of the various agencies that 
contemplate the evangelization and con- 
version of the world. 

His donation of a Thousand dollars to 
the American Seamen’s Friend Society, 
showed the wise estimate in which he 
held the influence of that work, which 
reaches forth its hand of blessing to- 
ward the men of the sea. 

It was one of those rare instances 
where a man undertakes to be his own 
executor. And, doubtless, it was both 
a relief and a comfort to him, as he 


went down into the dark valley, that 


he had disposed of the wealth the Lord 


had enabled him to accumulate, in a 
way that he could think of it, as assist- 
ing the spread of the Gospel and bring- 
ing honor to Jesus. 
—_—> e____ 
Philadelphia Secretary. 

Rev. E. N. Sawtell, D. D., for many 
years Seamen’s Chaplain, at Havre, has 
been appointed Corresponding Secretary 
of the Pennsylvania Seamen’s Friend 
Society, auxiliary to the American Sea- 
men’s Friend Society. It is earnestly 
hoped that he will accept the appoint- 


ment. 
. EE 


Death of Prince Loveridge. 

'Weare called to record the death of an- 
other of our missionaries. Prince Love- 
ridge, who for so many years has done 
patient service among his colored breth- 
ren of the sea, in this port, died sudden- 
ly on the llth of October. He was 
about starting for Tennessee, where he 
was to enter the ministry of the Episco- 
pal Church, and devote himself to the 
spiritual welfare of the Freedmen, but 
the Master had other plans. He was a 
good man, and after a life of faithful 
labor, has gone to his reward. 

SES 
“An Apple of Gold in a Picture of 
Silver.’’ 

The following ‘letter has a peculiar 
value to us, coming as it does from an 
honored Christian friend unusually in- 
formed upon the work of our Society. 
The writer is eighty-six years of age. 

“ Rev. S. H. Haut, DD. 

“Dear Sir :—I send $50, as a donation 
to the Seamen’s Friend Society. 

“Tt is a blessed work in which you 
are engaged. May the Lord enable you 
‘to lengthen your cords and strenghten 
your stakes.” Your work HAs MY DAI- 
LY PRAYERS IN-ITS BEHALF. The Lord 
has promised, and He will perform. The 
abundance of the seas are to be con- 
verted to Him. 


“ With great respect, your friend, 
“CatH. B, A——”, 
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Sailor’s Home, 190 Cherry St, 


Mr. Cassidy reports ninety arrivals 
during the month of September. These 
deposited with the Superintendent 
$3,038, of which $1,804 were placed in 
tke savings bank, and $200 sent to rel- 
atives. In the same month fifty-five 
men shipped without advance wages; 
six were sent to the hospital, and one 
was assisted to reach his home in the 
country. 


Mr. Cassidy says: “This has been a 
trying month for seamen, owing to the 
scarcity of chances to get away. 


“Our Saturday night meeting has 
shown increased interest. Morning and 
evening worship is largely attended. It 
does one good to see the men coming in 
at the ringing of the bell, as if hungry 
for their spiritual food. 


“A man, once a great drunkard and 
every way a bad fellow, who escaped 
from his room, (in which he had been 
locked to keep him from doing harm), 
by letting himself down from the third 
story window, with the bed-clothes made 
fast to the bedstead, returned after a 
few days, seemingly changed. He has 
now gone to sea, indulging a hope in 
the Saviour. No one can tell how 
thankful he was to God for the Christ- 
ian influence thrown around him here. 
He says: ‘God has stopped a reckless 
and maddened sinner, and brought him 
to the feet of Jesus.’ ” 


———____—=-> o> _____— 


Position of the Planets for November. 


Mercury will be visible for a short 
time at the beginning of this month as 
an evening star, but sets with the Sun 
about the 22d. From this time till the 
end of the month it can be seen for a 
short period as a morning star. On the 
16th it is south of Mars and Venus, and 
near the Moon on the 25th. 

Venus sets shortly after the Sun at 
the beginning of the month, therefore 
is not favorably situated for observa- 
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tion, but at the end of the month will 
be visible about an hour. On the 7th 
it is a little north of Saturn, close to 
Mars on the 14th, and below the Moon 
on the 27th. 


Mars is not favorably situated for 
observation ; can only be seen for about 
half an hour every night this month. 
It continues its southward path, is a 
little south of Saturn at the veginning, 
and a few degrees’ below the Moon at 
the end of this month. 


JuPITER, during this. month, is an 
evening star only; setting at the begin- 
ning about midnight, and two hours 
earlier at the end. About the time of 
setting, on the Sth, it will be a little 
south of the Moon. 


Saturn is not well situated for ob- 
servation; is an evening star at the Ist 
of the month. On the 15th it appears 
as a morning star, and will be visible 
for about an hour at the enl of the 
month. It is a little south of the Moon 
on the 25th. B. B. 


N. Y. Nautical School, 92 Madison St. 


<3 9 


Erratum! 


The following clause should be added 
at the bottom of the second column of 
page 34, in our October Magazine, in 
the article on “Leprosy of House and 
Garments”: 


are accustomed to call insignificant. 
Such an epithet is not applicable to 


——— 2. 0-—_—__—— 


Disasters Reported in September. 


The number of vessels belonging to, or bound to 
or from the United States, reported totally lost and 
missing during thy past month, is 23, of which 12 
were wrecked, 2 abanuoned, 2 burnt, 2 foundered, 
l sunk by coilision, and 4 are missing. They are 
classed as follows: 1 steamer (whaling bark,) 2 
ships, 4 barks, 4 brigs, and 12 schooners, and their 
total estimated value, exclusive of cargoes, is $595, 
000, 

‘Lhe following list gives the names, ports whence 
hailing, destinations, &c. Those marked w were 
wreckeed, a abandoned, b burnt, f foundered, s c 
sunk by collision, and m missing. 


STEAMER. 
Pioneer, w. (Whaler.) 
Surps, 


Invincible, b. (at New York.) 
W. B. Dinsmore, b. from Shields for Bombay. 


BARKS. 
Ocean, m. (Whaler.) 
Saxonville, m. from Humacoa, P. R., for N. York. 
Enoch Benner, w. from Liverpool for Boston. 
I. C. Jones, w. from Philadelphia for St. Thomas. 
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Bris. 
Cuba, w. from Matanzas for Boston. 
Handy, w. from New York for Doboy, Ga. 


Garibaldi, /. from Girgenti for Philadelphia. 


Valente IT, w. from Oporto for New York. 


ScHOONERs. 
Jennie Tyler, m. from Para for New York. 
Eliza, w. from Boston for Port au Prince. 
Frank, m. (Fishermun.) 
Margaret Ann, w: from Boston’for Jacmel, 
Luther Dana, s. c. (Fisherman.) 
Typhoon, w. from New York for Taunton. 
Sun, w. from Boston for Bangor. 


Sea Bird, a. from Corpus Christi for New Orleans. 
Lunker Sue, a. from Bangor for Plymouth, Mass. 


Emma Oakes, f. from Bangor for Boston. 
Paradigm, w. trom Halifax for Charleston, 


Star of the E., w. from Gloucester, for Saco. 


—____+ 64 —_____ 


Receipts for Scptember, 1867. 


MAINE, 
Hallowell, a Friend......se+eoe+.-.. aie 


New Hampshire. 
Campton, Sunday school.. 
Littleton, Me. Epis. ch.... 

ALP. Conan er for library 
Plymouth, Cong. 


Temple, Cong. a nT for library..c.. --- 33 50 
VERMONT. 
Ascutneyville, a Friend . 4 00 
Barnet, Mclndoes Falls.... 7 42 
First 0 ong. ch., for library . 15 00 
Wells River, Sunday school ..........-.- 11 00 
MassAcHUSREITs. 
ADIN GtON 22. eee sceccvcccreserscessecers 33 50 
Boston, Capt. R. C. Adams........- 10 00 
Capt. N. Becket, ship ‘‘ La Gloire’ 5 00 
CEN TOM VAG ciaaisise eve cine saiaeuaiat siviaiein eles 8 68 
Dorchester, estate Mrs. Susanna Tucker, 
deceased, less Gov tax, by Eben. Al- 
len, M. Di, and Charles Howe, Esq., 
exccutors -....+0s eNaa hele ees cite Vee 470 00 


East Abington, Rev. Horace Walker, L S 
na , $15 for library.....- i 


Lowell, Appleton St. ch 
Newbury, First Ch. and Society.. 


Plymouth, Mrs. C. W. Perkins.......... 1 00 
South Hanover.. Nodkatcewseesabetecties? O00 
Taunton, Winslow ch. Sraibiniei gins omintaisietariateny EO, LS 

Uxbridge, Cong. ch , Const. Warren Lac- 
key and Chauncey A. Wilcox, L.Ms. 67 00 
West.Chesterfield, Richard Clarke....... 5 00 

Connecticut. 
Canterbury, Cong. ch., for library....... 15 00 
Central Village, Cong. ch...... eciveeunres 19 00 
Chaplin, Cong. ch.........-.00- Bralsin'eresce 9 00 
Colchester, E:lw. I’. Cragin........ ....+.1000 00 
Fair Haven, Me. pis. ch.......essseee.. 9 8&3 
Greenwich, Mts Webbie ioe cibunceas. 5 00 
New Haven, Center ch. 8. 8. tor library. 45 00 
Mrs. Sophia Russel, for library. xeon, LO OO 
Chapel St. Cong. ch... CCN +» 75 59 
Plainfield, Cong. its Wevuiret Rigtensen LL Oty 
South Glastenbury, Cong. ch......... wae.  OYS5 
RONIBTENGM Cetin cbeesbertcavercsceese” 1 00. 
South Woodstock, ‘Cong. ch. eke 5 20 
Stratford, Col. G@. Loomis, U. ‘8. aK eee 2 CO 
Thompson, Cong. ch., for library ........ 17 00 
Torringford, Cong. ch 50 
Widow’s mite..... 1 00 
Windham, Cong. ch... 11 30 
Wolcottville, Cong. ch., for library 21.00 
Woodbury, First Cong. {Ont Se 21 00 
A. Wi Mitchell. caccccnssaccccccvscns. 5 00 
New York. 

Bridge-Hampton, Pres. ch...eereeeseeess 24 00 
East New York, Ref. Dutch ch.......... 24 04 
Gouverneur, Pres. ch ....-.+ 15 60 

Hamilton, estate Mary Steere, deceased, 
by Jno. Povity Wsqevssscssctscdseect 2 41 
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Hudson, Mrs. A. M. Wells....-...sc0e wey L100 
“‘Carleton,”’ for library....... qeeuvicsect 5) 00. 
Jamaica, Pres. ch. 8S. S., additional....... 0 50 
Malone, Cong. Clits Senies, = oeiare sisters id eipeteie tare 54 03 
Newburgh, Ass. Ref. ch., infant class, for 
LIDAR RK 2 Sas <a n'e oles oa nisl stenjaeis oid ocums 15 00 
New York City, estate of late Benijah 
Ticknor, by W. R. Ronalds, Esq..... 50 00 
Madison Sqture Pres. ch......0.-20-+ 364 93 
John Dix, for 1866 
oC 6) RE OMS BT an ciate 
Ey SEA cla ss alae a basin sie is ae Canin’ 
Theodore Roscveit.....- 
We i, WRCCO caps vance 
Worn, Rann ae vemte a eters ote 
Stewart Brow qos sjcisms ocssnwaiwic maori 
Samuel Sloan, const. sclf L. M........ 30 00 
Tiewis: MOVs: «issn sce een - 25 00 
J. Couper Lord........ 25 00 
Mrs. Hannah Ireland. Sine ak Se 20 00 
Anson Phelps Stokes......0.s2e.-s00e 20.10 
J. Evarts Tracy, for library............ 15 00 
Hoyt Brothers.........- matele waietotera; sine oe LOEOO 
Parker Han(ly.incsjcice% aesjeniesias vanes cbc 10 00 
DD Clarkson, hl.ccaten sce Wate SeralsS SCG 10 00 
Bliot C. Cow dan avidian« qgtipiommae ae tach LOLO0 
Scoville Manufacturing Co............ 10 00 
Babcock Bros. & Co... 10 00 
Mrs. F. P. Schoals.. 10 00 
VGER care ata ee iaete te 10 00 
Capt. Wilbur, . brig s¢ Mallory eines oe 5 00 
ee Wits Gott, brig ‘Charlotte Buck’ 5 00 
Es 5 00 
. "G. Williams.....-.- = 5 00 
Jos. HaChoato-..seemes aecumeaeee ea 5 00 
Henry Rowland........... Biheea tsienn's 5 00 
Merwin & Simpkius............ 5 00 
Capt. D. J. Strout, brig S.J Strout?. 2 00 
Japt. G. B. Leighton, br. “so. Leighton” 2 00 
Poughkeepsie, Pres. ch. S. , for library. 15 00 
Saratoga, Baps. COs so. os. cccctenacbechean 8 00 
Southampton}, Pres. Gh.sscac staat wese ae 47 82 
Syracuse, late Mrs. Mary E. Maitbie.. ab ee 
Tarrytown, 2d Ref. ntehi chaereee se ee 150 50 
Ww illiamsburgh, Mrs. J. Davidson....... 4 00 
New Jersey. 
Connecticut Farms, Ist Pres. ch ......... 10 00 
Freehold, Pres. ch., const. Rev. F Chand- 
ler L. M. , $30; oh Moreau, for lib- 
rary, gl5. ooh cb unm act rein Ue Rep to tne ane 62 72 
Ref. Dutch ch. 8 8. for library...... - 15 00 
Meth. pis. ODsve a0 6c0n Sdeismeeieetee wees 8 60 
Manalapan, 2d Pres. Ch, 16 09 
Mendham, Ist Pres. Ch.,’ John Merriman 
and Mrs. A. Deyo, (libraries, )....... 57 18 
New Brunswick, Ist Ref. D. Ch., S. S..... 30 00 
2a Ref. D. Ch., const. Rev. C. D. Hart- F 
raft, L. M. $30., Henry Vroom, lib’y 
B16 i ids re ewans nmce nine ctes Stone CLL 
Patterson, Ist Pres. Ch., S. S. tibrafy.... 16°20 
Rahway, dd Pres Ch., cons. Rev. John 
Liggitt, L. M. $30, G. W. pPaRES 
library $15......... «. 62-06 
Meth. Epis. Ch. -.... : me oes gy 
Trenton, 4th Pres. Ch. S. 8. library. Ease 30 00 
MARYLAND. 
AGNONG, “SORUPAS voce tase Cae ke anwar 5 00 
Onto. 
Amsterdam, James Butcher.........c008 1 00 
Zanesville, C. W. Potwin, const. Albert 
Povvin, Gy Nie cess cawesatcsc cen hag 2 'OUL00 
WISCONSIN. 
Beloit, Mrs. Lydia E. Allen...... wscharse ALOD 
. $4,274 10 


RECEIPTS FOR ANTWERP BETHEL AND READING ROOM, 


S. Bobbins, Antwerp tases SaGiessienaeeecthAhes 08 
Capt. Geo. Hill, ae asives «ue cine Gotemee er 
J.F.W. Freeman,... jivet. Hey oe | ERS 
Sabbath collections,... sa Saree key ee POLE 
Rev. A. Eldridge, Paris..Jc.....cse.0s re dae 
British & Foreign Sailors’ See. London, se 250 


Frs. 449,26 
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A Young Missionary Among Sailors. 


In visiting the shipping along the 
outskirts of my ward, I found fourteen 
sailors on board of one vessel laden with 
wood from Virginia. I asked the mate 
for the privilege of going on board, 
which was granted me. The first man 
I met was somewhat advanced in years, 
and very rough spoken. I asked him 
if he would like to have something good 
to read. He said, 

“No, sir; we don’t read anything 
aboard this craft.” 

“You never read the Bible, then ?” 

‘No, sir; what is the good in that ?” 

“Do you believe that Christ died to 
save sinners ?” 

se Yies. sins Ido.” 

“ Well, if you believe that Christ 
came intu the world, where did you get 
your information from, if not ‘rom the 
Bible ?” 

He was speechless. And as several 
of the deck hands were standing by 
listening to our conversation, one of 
them said, ‘ Well, Sol, the boy has 
stuck you there.” 

After a while the man rallied again, 
and asked how I knew that Christ died 
for sinners ? 

‘* The Bible says so; and I believe in 
the Bible.” 

And then I went on and spoke of the 
precious invitations and promises of the 
Bible. And then the men all gathered 
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around me, and I read to them several 
chapters of the Word of God. And the 
old man, completely subdued, asked how 
he could obtain the Christian’s faith of 
which I had spoken; and as I pointed 
him to Jesus, the tears were running 
down his cheeks, and he said, * I have 
been too wicked. All my life I have 
been wicked. God will not hear me.” 

To this I urged God’s own word ; and 
with their consent, I kneeled right 
down by them, and offered up my hum- 
ble supplications in their behalf. I gave 
the old sailor a Testament, and tracts 
to each of the others, and left them. 

Recently I came across this same ves- 
sel again, and on going on board, was 
instantly recognized by the old sailor, 
who is now second mate, who, as soon 
as he saw me, went to the hold of the 
vessel, cried out, ‘¢ All hands on board !” 
and soon I was surrounded by the men, 
who shook me warmly by the hand, and 
expressed their joy and gratitude. 

The mate says there never was a 
greater change in any man than in old 
Sol. ‘He has never taken an oath, or 
got drunk since that day you saw him. 
Though he has followed the sea nearly 
sixty years, he had never gained any 
position until his reformation ; and now 
he is second mate, and he owes lis ad- 
vancement to you.” — 

Again I read the Bible and prayed 
with this crew, and distributed” my 
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tracts, They were loth to part with 
me, and urged me to go to Virginia a 
voyage with them. I believe God has 
commenced a good work among them. 
—Christian Intelligencer. 


———-—_—q2>2S_ 
Yes or No. 


A man who was imprisoned for life, 
(having committed one of the greatest 
crimes known to the law,) was visited 
whilst in prison by one who desired his 
welfare. 

‘“¢ Ah, sir,” said the prisoner, ‘“ T owe 
my present position to the fact that I 
was never able to say No. I once lisp- 
ed my evening prayer at my mother’s 
knee, and used regularly to attend the 
Sunday-school; but I went out into 
life, got into a shop where there were a 
great many infidels and worldly men, 
and there they pressed me to take ex- 
cursions into the country on Sunday, 
and from that time to this I have gone 
lower and lower, until this is the end ;” 
and he pointed to his cold cell and iron 
door, and seemed to recall the happy 
days when he played upon the grass 
and trod down the daisies with his tiny 
feet. ae 

Sad indeed was the result of his weak 
compliance with the wishes of others ; 
but equally sad, from a moral point of 
view, is the case of many who are un- 
able to obey the dictates of their own 
consciences, but who say, “ Yes or No” 
according to their own convenience or 
the wishes of others. 

Tn all matters requiring a decision at 
our hands let us decide according to a 
right and holy standard, and let us de- 
clare our conviction—saying, “‘ Yea or 
Nay” without fear or trembling, leaving 
the result with Him who alone can con- 
trol events, and who shall so control 
them as to give the ultimate triumph 
to those who, though misunderstood in 
this present life, are yet willing to en- 
dure for conscience sake. 


—_+—___—<}> <> - -___ 
Library Reports. 
In the month of September, 42 libra- 


ries were shipped, making 180 in four 
months. 


A CAPTAIN’S TESTIMONIAL, 


Library No. 2004—* The experience 
of this voyage has impressed me more 
than ever with the value of these libra- 
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ries as a means of doing good to seamen. 
The selection of books seem to me very 
judicious, by a sprinkling of works not 
strictly ‘religious,’ men are lured to 
commence reading, then an appetite is 
created and they go through the whole 
library. 

I had a crew of more than average in- 
telligence, but there was only one book 
in the forecastle. They seized the books 
in the library eagerly, read and re-read 
them, and then to satisfy the cravings 
created, they took to the Bibles given 
them, and have had them often in hand. 
It may serve to illustrate this to give 
the narration of a conversion given me 
by one of the seamen, a Scotchman, 
who has given good evidence to all, of 
his professed change of heart. One 
evening, at the wheel, he told me the 
following: ‘I have always believe‘ in 
the Bible, and could never disbelieve it, 
though I have tried sometimes, and al- 
ways took great notice when I heard 
any one say there was no hell. 

The first thing that set me to think- 
ing seriously, this voyage, was, when’ 
the first day out, you told us you didnt 
want any profane language used, and 
when I saw the officers carrying on the 
work so quict and peaceable, different 
from any ship I was ever on board of, [ 
told the men, ‘now we’ve got a good 
chance to knock off swearing, for the 
captain does’nt like it, and it looks as 
though he’d keep the mates from driv- 
ing and cursing the way most of em do.’ 
One of the men had a card with some 


’ lines printed on it, and I nailed that up 


on the locker where we kept our pans, 
so we could see it every time we went 
there, and we all learnt it, then when I 
found there was a library, I began to 
read the books. First I read ‘ Naval 
Iferoes,’ and whatever was’nt very re- 
ligious, but pretty soon I had to come 
down to the religious books, and by 
reading these, and hearing the instruc- 
tions you gave us on Sunday, the light 
gradually came tome. My feeling had 
been that I was too wicked to be par- 
doned, but I saw then that I could be 
saved by believing in Jesus, and now I 
wouldnt give up this hope if I was of.- 
fered the whole world for it.” 

This man during the voyage bas read 
the Bible through, (the New Testament 
twice, ) read all the books in the library 
(some twice over,) and committed to 
memory the Assembly’s Shorter Cate- 
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chism, and several paraphrases of the 
Psalms. 
Respectfully, Ros. OC. Apams, 
Master of Bark Rocket. 

No. 1668—“ Books read not only by 
those on the Wave Crest, but by others 
to whom [ have loaned them. 

* * * We have no reason, no right 
to doubt that these libraries are among 
the methods our Heavenly Father is 
using to sow the seeds of truth and love 
in the hearts of seamen.” B. F. Davis. 

No. 1753—Returned, refitted and 
gone to the Mediterranean sea. 

No. 1337—Returned in good condi- 
tion and gone to St. Thomas. It has 
been in six different ships. 

No. 2019—Returned in good condi- 
tion, ‘has done much good.” 

No. 2014--Returned in good condition. 

No. 1696—Returned and gone to the 
Mediterranean in ship Volunteer. 

No. 646—Returned from Liverpool in 
Bark Arlington and gone back in ship 
La Gloise, Capt. Baker, in good condition. 

No. 2194—Returned from Antwerp 
and gone to Savannah. ~ 

No. 2033—Returned in good condition 
and gone to sea in the schooner Viola. 

No. 2064—Returned, ‘It has done 
much good and will be the means of 
leading many to the Father’s house.” 
Three have signed the temperance 
pledge, five have knocked off swearing, 
and one has been awakened and four 
seemingly improved. - 

No. 1630—Returned. All the crew 
signed the temperance pledge. The li- 
brary has been very useful. N. B. 

No. 2089—Returned in good care, has 
been useful, gone to California on ship 
S. G. Glover, 20 men. 


> a _— 
Who Took Hin on the Other Side? 


*‘ Who took him on the other side ?” 

A pair of soft blue eyes, full of ten- 
derness and tears, looked up into mine. 
Sorrow lay on the lips that questioned 
me. 

* On the other side! What do you 
mean, my darling?” And I looked 
wonderingly at the child. 

“ Baby, I mean.” ‘The little one’s 
voice trembled. ‘ He was so small and 
weak, and had to go all alone. Who 
took him on the other side ?” 

“ Angels,” I answered, as steadily as 
I could speak, for the child's question 
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moved me deeply. ‘Loving angels, 
who took him up tenderly, and laid his 
head softly on their bosoms, and sang 
to him sweeter songs than he had ever 
heard in this world.” 

“But every one will be strange to 
him. I’m afraid he’ll be grieving for 
mother, and nurse, and me.” 

‘““No, dear. The Saviour, who was 
once a baby in this world, is there; and 
the angels who are nvarest to him take 
all the little children who leave our) 
side, and love and care for them just as 
if they were their own. When baby, 
passed through to the other side, one of 
these angels held him by the hand all 
the way, and he was not in the least 
afraid; and when the light of heaven 
broke upon his eyes, and he saw the 
beauty of the new world into which he 
had entered, his little heart was full of 
gladness.” 

‘You are sure of that?” The gricf 
had almost faded out the child’s count- 
enance. 

“ Yes, dear, very sure. The lord who 
so tenderly loves little childrew—who 
took them in his arms and blessed them 
when he was on earth—who said that 
their angels ‘do always behold the face 
of my Father,’ is more careful of the 
babes who go to him than the tenderest 
mother could possible be.” 

“T amso glad,” said the child. “* And 
it makes me feel so much better. Dear 
baby! I didn’t know who would take 
him on the other side.”—Children’s 
Hour. 


—_—> e>—___—_ 


The Publican Defeated by a Boy’s 
Logic. 


A little boy in Leicester was induced 
to sign the Band of-Hope pledge. His 
father was a collector; and one day a 
publican called upon him for the pur- 
pose of paying his rates. In the course 
of conversation, it came out that the 
little boy was a teetotaler. 

“ What!” said the publican with a 
sneer: “‘a mere boy like that a tee- 
totaler ?” 

“ Yes, sir,” said the boy: ‘‘ I am one.” 

* And you mean to say you have sign- 
ed the pledge?” 

“ Yes, sir, I have; and mean to keep 
it too.” 

‘“‘ Nonsense !” said the publican: ‘ the 
idea! Why, you are too young to sign 
the pledge.” 
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The little fellow came up to him, took 
hold of him quietly by the arm, and 
repeated his words, ‘‘ Yousay, sir, | am 
too young to be a teetotaler?” 

“ Yes, I do.” 

“ Well, now, sir, please listen,” said 
he. “I will just ask you a question. 
Yow are a publican, are you not, and sell 
beer 2?” 

“ Yes, Iam a publican, and sell beer.” 

“ Well, then, suppose I came to your 
house for a pint of beer, would you send 
me about my business because I am so 
young ?” 

“Oh, no!” said Boniface: “ that is 
quite a different thing.” 

‘“‘ Very well, then,’ said the noble 
little fellow with triumph on his face, 
“ if I am not too young to fetch the beer, I 
am not too young to give wp the beer.” The 
publican was defeated: he didn’t want 
to argue with that boy again. 

(London) Band-of-Hope Review. 
et 


A Happy Heart. 


A little boy came to me this morn- 
ing with a broken arrow, and begged 
me to mend it for him. 
handsome arrow, and was the pride of 
his heart, just then, so I did not won- 
der to see his lip quivering, and the 
tears come into his eyes. 

“Pl try to fix it, darling,” I said, 
““ but I’m afraid I can’t do it.” 

He watched me anxiously for a few 
minutes, and then said, cheerfully: 

“ Never mind, mamma; if you can’t 
fix it, PUl be just as happy without it.” 

Wasn’t that a brave, sunshiny heart ? 
And that made me think of a dear lit- 
tle girl, only three years old, whom I 
once saw bringing out her choicest play- 
things to amuse a little home-ick cousin. 
Among the rest was a little trunk, 
with bands of gilt paper for straps—a 
very pretty toy; but careless little 
Fred tipped the lid too far back, and 
broke it off. He burst out with a ery 
of fright, but little Minnie, with her 
own eyes full of tears, said: 

“Never mind, Freddie ; justsee what a 
cunning little cradle the top will make.” 

Dear little Minnie went to live with 
the angels, a few years ago, but we have 
a great many such sweet memories to 
keep of her. 

Keep a happy heart, little children, 
and you will be Jike sunbeams every- 
where you go.— Little Corporal. 


It was a very 
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The Sceptic and the Child. 


Mr. Hone, the well-known author of 
the “‘Every-Day Book,” was, in the 
days of his infidelity, traveling in Wales 
on foot. Being tired and thirsty, he 
stopped at the door of a cottage where 
there was a little girl reading a large 
Bible. He asked the child if she would 
please to give him a drink of water. 

“O yes, sir,” she said, ‘if you will come 
in, mother will give you some milk.” 

Mr. Hone followed the little girl into 
the cottage, where he partook of the 
nutritious beverage; the little girl 
again resuming her seat and her book. 
After a short conversation with her 
mother, Mr. Hone came out, and accost- 
ed the child at the door: ‘* Well, my 
little girl, are you getting your task 2” 

* O no, sir,” she replied, ‘‘ I am read- 
ing the Bible.” 

“ But,” said Mr. Hone, ‘‘ you are get- 
ting your task out of the Bible.” 

“Ono, sir,; it is no task to me to 
read the Bible; it is a pleasure. 

These words of the child had such an 
effect on Mr. Hone, that he determined 
to read the Bible for himself. By God’s 
blessing this led to the sceptic’s conyer- 
sion, and he became a champion in up- 
holding and defending the great truths 
contained in the blessed book. 

a a eee 
Going to Jesus. 

A Christian mother was once show- 
ing her little girl, about five years old, 
a picture representing Jesus holding an 
infant in his arms, while the mothers 
were pushing their children toward him. 

“There, Carrie,” said her mother, 
“ this is what I would have done with 
you if I had been there.” 

‘ I wouldn’t be pushed to Jesus,” 
said little Carrie, with beautiful and 
touching earnestness; “Td go to him 
without pushing.” 


American Seamen’s Friend society. 
Rey. HARMON LOOMIS, D. D, : 
Rey. §. H. HALL D. D.. *} Cor. Secretaries. 
Mr. L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 


OFFICES ) 80 WALL Street, New Yorn. 
AND Bible H., Phil’a, Rev. 8. SONHOMME. 
AppReSs ) 13 Cornhill, Bosion, Rev. 8. W. Hangs. 


Terms of the Life Boat. 


THE Lire-Boart is published for the purpose of dif- 
fusing information and awakening an inte est, more 
especially among the young, in the moral and religious 
improvement of seamen, «nd also to aid in the collec- 
tion of funds for the general objects of the Society. 
Any Sabbath-School or individual who will send us 
$15 fora Loan Library, shall have fifty copies gratis, 
monthly, for one year. with postage prepaid. 


